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“5 WILL PRAY FOR Yow." 





BY J. WARREN WATSON. 





**] will prey for Fe she murmured, 
With her pale face turned to mine, 
While her mild eyes beamed upon 
With a soft t, half divine. 
Precious words that fel] like manna 
On my blind, benighted soul— 
Pray, yes, pray the gates may o 
And the sunshine inward roll 


You will pray for my salvation ? 

Hard Ml strive the prize to win, 
7 rend the shackles 

+t now bind me down to sin! 

He who wears a moral armor 

oe | bears earth's chastening rod. 
Crowned with these, and man is happy: 

** Human lovce—Tue Grace or Gop!” 


I have looked with vague indifference 
On great heaps of golden dust ; 

Oft I've on outward beauty 
With aversion and disgust ! 

Oh ! there’s something nobler, better, 
O’er which art has no control ; 

And the flight of years can never 
Dim the beauty of the soul! 


iy oete prayer be heard, fair Christian, 
at when done with toil and strife, 
I may not be found a debtor 
In the mystic book of life ! 
May I stand before my Father 
With my raiment free from sin. 
May I answer, when Ile calleth, 
**Good and faithful enter in!” 





CUT ADRIFT :* 
on, 
The Tide of Fate. 
WRITTEN FOR TUE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, 
Avtuonr or “‘ Sypnre Apriance,” &c. 





CHAPTER XXI. 
JASPER CAMERON'S CLAIM. 


Dora Tremaine was not ill after her un- 
fortunate visit to Woodlea, as Catherine 
Dawson feared. But it would have proved 
a greater comfort to have her sick in bed, 
she thought. She went around silently, her 
face wan and white, her hands like carven 
ivory, and a far look in her eyes as if she 
were continually searching the inscrutable 
future. Withal quiet and tearless, as if the 
hurt had gone too deep for any outward de- 
monstration. 

Catherine was very tender. You would 
hardly have expected such refinement of 
pity as this common-place woman showed, 
being mother and servant in one. In those 
desolate days Dora's heart was strangely 
drawn toher, The poor child stood so ut- 
terly alone. Not one of her past friends 
could be called upon in this emergency. 

And then there was an awesome future to 
think of. Day and night one sentence of 
Ralph Tremaine’s rang in herears, If he 
knew the truth how would ho act? No, 
she could not take his pity for that, since 
he had no compassion on her worn, aching, 
desolate heart. 

By degrecs she cama to something better 
than that heart-sick apathy. Guving over 
her past sho found she had been much at 
fault. The secret between them had been like 
a brooding phantom, and kept her from loving 
him just as she might have, or from show- 
ing her heart in its truest moods. When she 
first discovered her uncle's fatal omission, 
she should have gone directly to Mr. Tre- 
maine, She remombered well what had 
held her back—anger and indignation at ber 
dying uncle that would have found vent too 
freely, and the little, stinging mortification 
of secming to be a participator in the 
fraud. Would he have married her, know- 


ing it? 

“Tet events had proved that anything 
would have been better than the silence. 
Her punishment had come upon her, and 
since Gud did not mean her to die but had 
another work for her, she must endure the 
life and the burthen. 

She surprised Catherine one morning by 
bringing her sewing down to the kitchen 
with an air of interest and determination 
quite different from her former listlessness. 

‘‘Catherine,” she began presently, ‘I 
want to talk to you.” 

** Well, bairn ?” The voice was gentle and 
encouraging. 

“We must make some plans for—the 
future, I think,” and the tones faltered a 
trifle. ‘Is Mark tired of me’ 

* Ne, child. What put that into your 


“IT don’t know,”—smiling faintly. ‘I 
shall always be a trouble.” 

** You'll mever hear him complain, Mires 
Dora,” the wife said proudly. ‘ He'd go 
through fire and water to serve you.” 

You have both been so good to me,” 
and Dora's cyes filled with tears. ‘‘ Will you 
keep me—in spite of all the care—” 

**I said that before—in life or death, 
through all.” 


“Entered according to Act of n the year 
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“I'm motherless and friendless, and now 
I understand that [ have no claim upon Mr. 
Tremaine, I do not believe he would be 
— to marry me, were I| divorced for a 
trivial canse, 80 while Jasper Cameron lives 
I shall be isolated from the rest of the world. 
But I am not poor, Catherine, and I am 
glad not to add to Mark's burthen in this re- 
spect. I want to kcep you beth with me, 

ways, so that net one step of my life can 
ever be questioned, for another's sake," and 
the fair face drooped. 

‘* Mark was talking, Miss Dora—about the 
house. He thought perhaps you'd like some- 
thing better. You have never been used to 
such plain, homely living.” 

**No, Catherine, Ido not waet to make 
any change for you. We will alter the rooms 
up stairs a little, and when cold weather 
comes I should like to havea fire. And yon'!l 
keep me company and be motherly, while I'll 
pray for a better and more conteuted heart. 

think we shall be quite happy.” 
Catherine wae glad to hear her say this, 
They made their barzain, though sho de- 
murred a little at what she called Dora's 
generosity. 

**Tt's all I can do,” Dora said with a faint 
smile, 

** And Jasper Cameron ?” Catherine asked 
presently, 

“Tf it were love I might feel alittle pity 
for him,” Dora replied, ** but nothing more 
under any circum‘tances. Why, it is three 
weeks since he has been here !”’ 

They had quite forgotten about him, in- 
deed, 

* Nota very ardent lover,” and Dora smiled 
with something of her old archness, 

“J wish he would never come again!" 
was Catherine's venement rejoinder. 


to see him. He has no right to intrude upon 
me, If it is necessary to invoke the law to 
protect me, I shall do that.” 

There was a suiden resolute strength in 
Dora's tone, Catherine was relieved tw see 
her #0 much like her former self. 

But their rejoicing was premature. That 
very afternoon Jasper Cameron presented 
himself. 

He found Dora in qnite a new mood. En- 
treaties and extravagant protestations had 
never weighed much with her, but now she 
treated them contemptuously. Threats had 
as little effect. She dared him todo bis 
worst—it could cause her but a temporary 
inconvenience. He woukl find that there 
was some law for her as well as himself, 
some limit to his power, 

For Dora was to be no longer intimida- 
ted by this assumption and bravado, Who 
bad warned ber in bis absence? Pale and 
delicate as she looked there reemed a giant's 
strength about Ler. He could not make her 
cower, Perhaps the lors of all she held 
most dear had rendered her brave. 

‘* Well,” he eaid insolently, ‘‘since you 
will not listen to friendly overtures I have 
one thing more to offer’ 1 hold your free- 








dom in my hands—once you would have 
been glad to buy my silence and absence at 
any cost—what will you give now ’” 

* Nothing.” 

Hler calm, incisive tone amazed him as if 
she bad given him a keen physical blow. 

He studied her with an incredulous air, 
doubting for a moment his senses. 

“Yes,” she said clearly and with superb 
haughtiness,—‘‘ nothing! That is just the 
value I put upon my freedom. I was wild 
enough at first to offer any sum within my 
reach, but now it is too late.” 

“Ah, you know that Ralph Tremaine’s 
heart is fast becoming another's?” He would 
make some thrust through this armor. Bhe 
should feel his power. 

For an instant only she turned deathly 


| white, then she was herself again. 


* woTuING! 





** After one more interview I shall refuse | 


| would not haggle about a few thousands to 




















THAT [8 JUST THS VALUE I PUT UPON MY FREEDOM.” 


** Your taunt is hardly worth the notice,” 
was her scornful rejoinder. 

‘It is true, nevertheless, Before many 
months Tremaine will become auxious for 
and glad of his freedom. But if it were not 
ao, 1 swear that you shall never be his wife 
again, while I am alive !” 

She shuddered at the vengeful look in his 
cruel eyes. Well for her that she could 
brave him, 

** Jasper Cameron,” she said, rising, ‘‘ this 
is our last interview. Under no pretence 
whatever will I see you again. your 
worst, if you will, it can but cause me tem- 
porary omfort, As for freedom, love, 
and happiness, they are dead wor!s to me. 
Be satisfied with the misery you have 
wrought. What deep-laid plan was at the 
bottom of it all I cannot tell, but I do know 
that it was no affection for mo.” 

She swept proudly out of the room. For 
a moment he was wild with anger and hate. 
Twenty plans of revenge and disgrace for 
ber rushed through his mind, And as he 
walked rapidly down the street be considered 
which would be the most feasible. 

When it came to that, couk/ he injure her 
by any of them’ VPersecute a young and 
pretty woman openly, and the whole world 
espouses her cause on the instant, To make 
a public scandal would be no gain in the 
end, and possibly the result might provo an 
honorable divorcee for her. No, the game 
was not worth the candle, He would keep 
his right to stab her in secret, and so as his 
anger cooled, his revenge centred in more 
subtle forme. 

But he did want money. What wonld 
these Walsinghams give for proof of Dora's 
existence ’ There was some pretty romance 
about a mother's love and all that, so what 
if he traded upon a new capital? If they 
would pay him well for his secret, they 


take him out of the country. Then he 
would wash bis hands of the business alto- 
gether. 

Ife worked himself up to a smiling, com- 
placent state of mind. Luckily Colby had 
not spoiled this little scheme by any in- 
cautious revelations. So he presented him- 
self at the Walsinghams’ hotel and found 
the lady alone, very fortunatcly, he thought. 

It must be admitted that Jasper Cameron 
toll his story well and impressively. He 
began with his love and marriage, linvered 
tenderly over the guileless Dora of that pe- 
riod, mentiyned briefly his adventures anid 
his return His aunt had been the sole at- 
tendant of Dora's supposed mother in her 
dying woments, and she bad confided some 
important papers to berecare. Sie, thinking 
Dora's busband had the best right to this 
knowledge, had reserved them for him. In 
a moment of apprehension jest the child 
shoulda be recalled, she hal written to Eng- 
land, according to an address she hal <is- 
covered, stating that it waadead. On Jas- 
per’s return she had placed these papers in 
his hands, and he was just about instituting 
a suit for the recovery of the’fortane, when 
Dora's mother had appeared so opportunely. 
He pictured his grief and disappointment at 
not being able to find a way to the beart of 
the wife worshipped so tenderly through 
long years of absence, and delicately hinted 
tlic t some compensation should make amends 
for these great sacrifices. 

Mrs, Walsingham was more penetrating 
than her baby face led Jasper Cameron to 
suppose. What she had suffered from a 
rash and unfortunate marriage heaven only 
knew. Before Giies Walsingham had grown 
brutal and bloated, he used to come to her 
with tales of maudlin love, his handsome, 
treacherous face sofvening with every emo- 
tion, as did this one before her. And so she 


bound at these tidings of her lost child. 
She felt like seizing Cameron's arm and bid- 
ding him lead her thither at once. But 
when he spoke of a reward—it called to 
mind the one who would beg and plead for 
her last dollar, nay, steal it even, and leave 
her to starve, 

‘It is a strange story,” sho said. “I 
have been accustomed to thinking my daugh- 
ter dead for so long that I can hardly realize 
it. And your griefs are ro—pathetic,” 

There was the graco of a French woman 
in the turn of her sentence, 

“If you will see my son to-morrow—and 
if you can ary the papers you mention?” 

*You;" but Jasper Cameron resolved in- 
warily that he would find some exouse for 
not fulfilling the last part of the request, 

As sho no longer appearel desirous to re- 
tain him, he bowed himself out in a most 
reapectful manner. 

Mr. Eastman had eaid—'' Take no step 
without first consulting me.” She knew 
that her son was engaged with him now, so 
it would be best to go to them at once, It 
wax but a moment's work to order the coach 
and don her bonnet. 

If Jasper Caincron had been lurking round, 
a favorite habit of his, this move might 
have aroused some suspicion. Truth to tell 
he was not thoroughly satisfied with bis in- 
terview. ‘The proofs of Dora's identity were 
in his posseseion, and Mr. Colby pom not 
gre any clue to her resideuce, should Mra, 

falsingham apply to him. He seemed sure 
enough, but still he had lost a little of his 
olden confidence. 

Mra, Walsingham went direct to her law- 
yer. As she expected, she found her son, 
and in her excitement she could hardly 
make them undergtaud her story at first. 

*T was miserably poor then, and had an | 
offer to go abroad, but it was quite impos- 
sible to take both children ity litt girl 
was very delicate, and this Mrs. Denver, 
who had lost her own baby, had taken her | 
to nurse, She begged «o for me to leave her 
behind, and finally I consented. I was so 
afraid that my husband or bis father would 
find her that I compelled Mra, Denver to 
swear secresy and tell every one that the | 
child was hers. This she could the more 
easily do, as she was about moving to a | 
little country town. She had a strange pas 
sion for the child, so I did not hesitate to 
leave her, and as year after year passed she 
grew more unwilling to give her up, and it 
was not convenient for me to take her. 
Then came the news of her death. I had | 
used my utmost endeavors to provide for 
her maintainance, but perhaps I did not love 
her as we du thuxe who are under our con 
stant care. My poordarling! And to think 
of her misfortunes!” ~ 

‘*T remember hearing Mr. Colby say there 
hal already been one claimant for the for 
tune," Stary Walsingham rejoined. ‘* What 
if it were she? He surely could tell.” 

“Let us go immediately,” Mra. Walsing- 
ham said, laying her hand upon her son's 
arm, ‘ Every moment is an age to me.” | 
Eastman smiled at this touch of foreign 
eagerness and vivacity, but he well under- 
stood how terribly ia earnest the mother 
wos, Every feature, every pulse had been 
roused as by an electric shock. 
The walk to Mr Colby's office was short. 
They were fortunate enough to find him in, 
and for a few moments he was bewildere:l 
by hurried questions. 
Each succeeding day his resentment 
agaiuet Jasper Cameron had grown more deep 
aud bitter. He really took a vindictive de- 
light in thinking that if he was ruined, 
Cameron was not by any means a victor. 
He had managed to obtain a thousand dol- 
lars from bim, and that ground keen! 








was a trifle wary. 





ary 
Her heart had given a great and sudden 


** A smooth-tofued villain, an - 
liar!” he exclaimed, fiercely. ** He brought , 


| it might atill be there 


this trumped-up 
upon my ante Kay 
he claims as a wife—but I believe it a plaue- 


ible He from to end. 

“And m aha ae cos tell me that I 

have no child!” Mra Walsingham en- 
“Your child! This Dora Tremaine, do you 

mean f”" 


“That is what he called her, Do 
know where she fs? If 1 could but hear ber 


own ” 
“ or the wife of Ralph Tremaine?” Mr. 
an asked, slow 


with Cameron's first visite, and 
his own to seo Mra. Tremaine, that 
had been so sudden , he left no 


himself in the best possible light. [He did 
not —s to mention Cameron's villainous 
scheme that they should share the fortune 
between them. 

yn said, guatag, tharply op the’ barmater, 
man » ng at the narrator. 
> In > meanwhile what has Mra. Tremaine 

one 

“Nothing that I can hear. Wnforte- 

nately Jaspor Cameron's claim is good un- 


til —_ vold by law.” 
“ own ii my sweet suff 
child ;" sobbed Mre.Wals ham. ering 
** Mother"—and her son bent fondly over 


her—‘' we will find her and seo that she is 
released from the tolls of this scoundrel.” 
“Oh, if I had never given her up!" 
** We will make all the amends that we 
can. How will it be ble to find her?" 
*T will see Tremaine at once;:" Mr. Eeat- 
. “He bas doubtless left the 


morning. 
He bade them a hasty adien, and went 
immediately to Mr. Tremaine’s place of 


business. As he feared, hé was not there. 
Merely look into his own office to see 
that all was right, he hurried to the depot. 


He had to wait half an hour for a train, 
which did not strengthen his 

He found the residence very little 
trouble. Mr. Tremaine, the housek r in- 
formed “him, had been called away by the 
death of a friend and would not return uatil 
the next noon, 

‘Was there no one else in the house?” 
Eastman experienced a strong inclfuation to 
swear, 

The housekeeper bridled at the tene. 

“There was Mr. Tremaine'’s aunt, Mrs. 
Lester, and his cousin, Mrs. Merrivour.” 

** Let me see the aunt,” he said, briefly. 

Mra, Lester waa all agitation at this unex 
pected summons; and when she found her 
self questioned about Mrs, Tremaine, showed 
strong symptoms of hysterics, and sent a 
servant for Edith. 

The lawyer was rather surprised at this 
vision of beauty and stateliness, Mrs. Mer 
rivour was ladylike but cautious, 

* You can trast me, I assure you, my dear 
madam," he said, impatiently, ‘I know 
the partioulars of this unfortunate affair 
more, prebably, than even Mr. Tremaine ins 
aware of —and it ix of the utmost import- 
ance, that I should know where to find Mrs. 
Tremaine immediately.” 

**T cannot inform you,” she answered, in 
her cool, clear tones, which exasperated 
him. ‘I think Mr. Tremaine bas never 
seen her since the day on which she left her 
home." 

Edith,” her mother began, roused by 
some sudden claim of recollection, ** when 
Ralph directed the cards for her boxes, he 
blotted one, you know, It Iny on the 
library table, and I used it to mark my place 
in a book." 

‘If you could find it!” waa Mr. 
man's exclamation. 

Mra, Lester went to the library and tried 
to remember. She took down book after 
book, shook them by the covers, and at last 
began to despair, Of course she had taken 
it out afterward. How stupid tothink that 





Fast- 


Something white lay on the floor. She 
stooped and picked itup, <A blotch of ink 
and this name 

* Catherine Dawson, 230 —- Street.” 

“Here it ia,” she announced, trium- 
phantly. ‘It is not her name, but that of 
the woman she is staying with, I believe.” 

Mr. Eastman hardly felt satiafied, but ho 
found that he could gain nothing more ex 
ylicit, Expressing his obligation therefore, 
fe wished the ladies a courteous good even- 
ing. 

‘I'm not sure that it waa right,” Mra, 
Merrivour said, slowly. ‘I think we had 
better wait a few days before mentioning 
it.” 

The hint was not lost upon Mra, Lester. 


CHAPTER XXII. 
LINKING TUK CHAIN TOGETHER 

Mra. Walsingham and her son returned 
to their hotel. There was something clival 
rous in bis devotion to his mother, and she, 
I think, had proved herself fully worthy of 
it, though there was much in her life that s 
astern censor might have condemned. We 
judge cach other with such clear, righteous 
eyes, that the least flaw seems a fatal blot, 

The old life lying back of this present 
was rarely reverted to by either, Btacy had 
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once sald to her—'F it for sake,’ 
Indeed, there wae much in it that hel 
never knows. She had been both wire aad 
breve in her simple way, 

Bieaner Duprey, « Cuban by birth, an 
orphan thea, was seventecn when she met 
heasdeeme Walsingbem, @ dozen 
For two years she had 
, one of a 


—_ of ballet gira Walsingham war 
te and unprincipled, but a hero in 
her eycs beesuse he loved her; and to her, 
rl, love wasa luxury, She bal kept 
from ail groser contact by a kind of 
iupate nobility and purity, an innocence 
that held evil at bay like a strong armor 
In what moot he married her it would be 
dificult to tell; but he did make her a legal 
and! honorable wife 
Tam not sure but it might have beens 
fresh starting point for him, had bin father 
the facts and given the young wife 
awe -home. Inetoad, he was incensed 
to the utmost. That the Wa'singham blool 
should be contaminated by marriage with 


a low dancer--and his grand children, 
if there should be any 
their birth! He raved like a mad man, If 


his son bad betrayed this poor girl and left 
ber to shame — misery, there would not 
have been the slightest compunction in his 
soul, And all his vices, in his father’s eyes, 
did not tend to degrade bim half as much as 
thie marriage, He sought Eleanor and de 
pounced her bitterly, swore that she shoul: 
never have a farthing of bia, and that he 
would do his utmost to break the bon! be 
tween them. The son was rather amused 
at all this, and «till infatuated with the ob 
ject of his cheice. 

But Eleanor became aware of his true 
cbaracter by slow degrees. She found that 
she must not only continue to support her 
self, but share her earnings with her bus 
band, She was the slave and he the tyrant, 
often coarse and brutal, and amid such 
scenes her first child was born 


There was a second or thirl-rate actor | 


and bat for the 
have suffered 


whose wife befriended her 
woman Eleanor muet often 


As it was, she dragged through her miserable | 


life for three years, when it seemed that) 
flesh and blood could endure no longer. She 
shuddered even now when a remembrance 
of those old events came over her. 

Khe loved her little boy passionately, Old 
Mr. Walsingham was quite desirous to gain 
possession of the child in some seret man 
ner, and persuade hia son tw deliver it to 
him for a certain consideration, paying part 
of the money down, He told the story to 
his wife, and laughed! over hie father's credu 
Nity--but it struck a quick ebill of appre 
hension bome to her heart, The mother re 
volted at thus being rolbed Then her hus 
band left the country ta the train of a riming 
young sectress, who had been beguiled by 
nis fascinations 

OLD Mr, Walsingham, fast crowing miserly, 
cursed his son and disinherited him, Some 
time afterward, he propored to edugate his 
grand son; and for this purpose Lleanor 
was called to the house of ber father in 
law 

Mr. Walsingham demanded that Eleanor 
should relinquish the boy altogether, eign 
papers to the effect that she would never! 
visit him, never inform bin who his mother | 
was, and leave him entirely to the care of 
his grandfather, to he made hia heir eventu 
ally. There was something regal in Bleanor's 
soorn of this offer 
truth unflinchingly. In the face of trial and 
diMiculty sche had kept her own life pure, | 
but her husband had not paused before any 
wrong or crime, even brutality, to ber, And 
in that instant #he felt far above the Wals. | 
inghames, with all their money, #0 she re 
jected the proposal with the utmost indig. | 
pation © 

She found, a few days after that, her | 
ohild was hardly safe. In an unguarded 
moment he migitt be stolen from her, and 


life Her kind neighbor, Mra Denwer, had 
taken the little girl from ite birth, having 
lust her own 

At this juncture, fate seemed to open a | 
new path for Mra Walsingham. She re 
ceived an offer to go abroad at a liberal sal. | 
ary, an! with aventire new company, which 
she acorpted at once 

Mrs. Denver implore’ her to leave the 
baby in ber chanre; and Rieanor felt thatit | 
would be a great relief. Ina few yeara she 
would doubtloss return, and could claim ber 
child agvin, Another inetlent seemed to 
make ths more feasitie, Mr Denver, being 
injured br a fall, survived Lut a few days 
and thus doubly bereaved, the poor woman 
Was more urgent than before 

The matter was wetiled by her 
toa oouoctry town and evtabli-bing he 


removing 


at dies making. Mrs Walstagham bound 
her by the most solemn of promises, never 
to reveal th: true parentage of the child, 


but to consider it ber very own, and deliver | 
Ht into no person's hands bat hers—«co fear 
ful was shethat Mr Walsingham might gain 
possession of it No wonder she shrank from 
the influences and dangers that had ruined 
her husband She was to provide for the 
child's maintainance but letters were 
to be aidressed to her under an assumed 
rame 


It was not from heartiessness or even in 
ference thatehe thus relinquished her lit 
tio daughter She honesUy belewed that 


for 
aly good 


wae 


ahe had chueen the wisest courme 
knew Mr Denver to be a thorou 
and generous hearte | woman And it 
with a feeling of peace and security that she 
eft ber 

Abroad, Mn Ww al neham enoee oded ww 
in ber art.) Her child became her idol She 
watched him with eare and fon! 
news, bardly daring to trust the grave, mid 
Ge-aged nurse and ma:!, with so precious 
® thing, And so the years passe) by, the 
boy in nowise disappointing his mother 

In the meanwhile another ch ange came to 
Mra. Denver, The life lease of a cottage in 
a neighboring town and a trifling annuity 
had been left ber by some of her hushar d's 
relatives. Here. having nothing unrent with 
which to empioy ber mind, ehe became a 1: 
Lyious devotes, Twice a year she and Mr 
WV aleingham eachanged letters 

There was some vetery about the wo 
man whom the world of amusement knew 
as © La Sylphicde A graceful. 
creature. a perfect fairy, enchanting all in 
her brief bourse upon the stage bat in what 
epbere her private life was passed no one 
knew. She rose like o star, Grst in onc city. 
then im anotwcr, and disappeared as sy i 
hoen in those gaury robes she was a 
vision of beauty, ber waves of light hair 
enveloping her fair, childish face like a 


Her busband found her out at length. 
During a brief boliday that sbe was s;end- 
 Tenghy begs Sen 

, & poor, wWernout wreck 
what had once been 


fahou 


Wivusome 


She dared to tell the | 


| had a rather careworn look 





had meant to keep all thie vile hietorr from 
her child tut now it come ont, and the 
brave 
Continual danger and gossip to whick his 


Mother war 
died in a fit of mandlin 


Mr. Walsin 
repentance. had been in America onoe 


sinoe his ere , at which time his father 
he! dnanel tans utterly. Bat he iy. 
gel Biacy to visit his grandfather, little 
dreaming that the poor old man was al. 
ready dead, and thet « fortune awaited 
them all. 

A year after this, La Bylphide d ared 
| from the stage forever be bad ned a 
comfurtable income, but she would fain 
have amassed a fortane for this beloved 
child, yet she yielded to his entreaties and 
relinquished her aima, As noon an his edu- 
cation was completed they were to return 
to America, and rejoin the daughter and 
sister from whom they had been so long 
| separated. 
| he news of Dora's death frostrated this 
plan. So they had lingered abroad, living 
in qaiet, inexpensive places and enjoying 





have this stain upos | much delight in each other's society, Rtacy 


developing into honorable mauho6d, and be- 


hardly guese all she had suffered and en 
dure It had nof made ber old or care- 
| worn. There were certain ine flaceable marks 
}on her heart, but her face had a fair, fresh 
suggestion of girlhood. And Stacy wor- 
shipped her for the grand, yet simple hero 
jem that could forget, outwardly at least, 
and be bappy again. How much there was 
he never knew. 

Great bal been his surprise when upon 
making some inquiries conoce his grand. 
father, he had heard not only of the death 
but of the will, and the fortune still un- 
claimed. At first neither of them could be- 
lieve it- but Stacy soon took pains to assure 
himeelf of the facta. 

His mother shrank from any step. The 
old man's wealth had been es curse to his 
and it might bring some evil fate to 





aon 

| them 
“It has been purified by fifteen rs 

waiting,” Stacy said, with a amile, And 


| since my grandfather relented on his death- 


bed, why should we not accept the gift? 1 
jam not afraid.” 
‘It is to you alone, I have no part nor 
lot in the matter,” she answered. 
| ‘Aw if our lives would not always be onc, 
my mother! Could I be so base as to forget 
your years of toil ¥" 


Now they had walked homeward in si- | 


lenoe, Mra Walsaingham could hardly rea- 
lige having found ber danghter, nor why it 
should have been any object to announce 
hee death in the manner it had been done. 
lo be sure there had been left with Mea. 
Denver every proof of the child's identity, 


How could these all have fallen into 
She perplexed 
each 


birth 
' the hands of Mr. Cameron! 
jher brain with useless eurmises, anc 
Inoment appeared an age 
Stacy was burning with indignation, Some | 
etranwe fate had followed them all, but de 
seended heaviest upon this poor sister whom 
he had never seen, He was not velfish or 
narrow, and now his whole soul became en 


lietod in her wrongs | *T have brought Mre. Walsingham, aa I 
| * J had hoped there was nothing more for | proposed,” the lawyer said, ** This worthy 
you to anffer,’ he said to his mother. | woman is” 
| ** Yours is a peculiar life!" ‘But Dora?” a sefter voice said. ‘* My 
tut she only answered—'‘' My poor, poor child, where is «he *" 
child.” | A face colorless as that of a phantom 
| wtood in the door at the end of the hall, 


Mra, Walsingham waited vory impatiently 


the next merning. She watched the passers 


hy with a longing look, but the one face was | 


not there. What if there were still worse 
tidings in stere for her?’ 

Mr. Eastman had considered it prudent 
that morning to take a search first, himeeclf. 
Somehow he could hardly believe the story. 
He started therefore to find Catherine Daw- 
son, It purzied him not a little to think 


wife, and led to no gossip. He had met 
Tremaine several times within the last 
month, thongh now be remembered that he 
To get to the 
truth with as little delay and trouble as pos 
sible was his business 

Mre. Dawson was much surprised at a 
strane visitor, and expecially the announce 


—— ee - —_—— 
ee 


. Btacy, learned, besides thir, the | 


com bis motber's nee ' 
Looking at Mra, Walsingham, you would j 


and she herself had been present at its | 


| Young man, and last 


she clupg to him as something better than | such an event could have occurred in their | Dora Tremaine heard and believed. 


| very mildest as this episode of Mr. Tremaine's 


her duty in the melter aqpensed eaything 
| ber auoy: And even after Mr Eastman b 
| reiterated his story and departed, abe =+il! 
mm if ta o drcam. 
came dow’ tly, -ad-eyed and 
wan. I¢ giade one's beart ache to see her 


| efforte at trying te i. ‘crest berself with life 

after all the joy and brightness had dropped 
oat en 
7) an 


visitor very troublesome ? 
What did Soaenr Dora asked. 
, Catherine a vacant stare, pausing 


— —_—_———— — 
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with the duster in ber hen’. 

** Catherine,” Dora with unwonted | 
energy,“ I wish we go away by our- 
relves where no ove that knew me would 
find us, Jt is a continaal care and worry, | 
and Jasper Cameron means to bunt me to) 
death, Ab, if he could realize how bitter | 
be has made my life |" 

‘His power may come to an end some 
day, bairn.” Catherine found her tongue at | 
e 


1 Crea God means to punish me 
through him, so I must benr it,” was her 
w anewer, And then she glanced en- | 
treatingly out beyond to the blue sky, bat | 
it was dumb and answered not. 

** T have a hope, child—" 

** No, Catherine, don't try to comfort me 
in that manner. It is because of rour ten- 
der, generous heart, that bleeds for me at 
every «tep, and not anything that can come 
to euch a forlorn life as mine. So let me be 
brave to bear without any hope, since it can 
_ end in bitter diss: ntment. I have 
drifted away from all pleasant moorings.” 

Catherine waa silent. What if there should 
be some cruel mistake—an underplot of 
Jasper Cameron's to stab her more keenly 
than anyth that had gone before! If 
Mr. Eastman proposed taking her away 
she would have felt sure that it was so, 

Bhe went to work with gieat vehemence, 
swept, scrubbed, scoured some tins already 
bright, and began to prepare for her simple 
dinner, Dora came down again in a lone- 

| some mood and found her with her sleeves 
| tucked up and her face very red, so she 
atniled a little, 

** Catherine,” she said in her soft, melan- 
choly tone, ‘was I cross awhile ago’ It 
| seems so hard at times, but I am trying to 
be patient,” amd the lustrous eyes swam in 
| tears. 
| Had this poer stricken child a mother 
| who was to love and care for her? 
| She, outside all the world now, east off, 
desolate, taking up the poor remnants in 
her hopeless way— 

** How strange you look, Catherine’? Are 
you quite well” 

A knock at the door startled them both. 

Catherine took Dora in her arms a brief 
moment, ‘ Child," she exclaimed huskily, 
** 1 ought to tell you that it is—" 

** Not Ralph ¥” with a tender, disbelieving, 
piteous sob. “Ob, no, he will never come. 
1 was wild.” 

Catherine rushed to the door half crazed. 





Was ittrne? She hardly dared open. 
There in the street was a carriave--she 
saw that first in some strange way. Here 


her visitor of the morning, beside him a 
of all a dainty woman 
with curls and flowers and laces, and a 
bracelet gleaming on her white arm. 


|} And while Catherine was explaining that 
she had not told the secret, the sure mother 
| instinct led Mrs. Walsingham to this trem- 
bling figure, which she clasped to her heart. 
** Dora,” the voice was like a bell shaken 
lin the storm, broken, yet clear, triumphant 
| —** Dora, Iam your mother, I gave you to 
Mra. Denver, but my blood, not hers, runs 

in your veins.” 
And 


| though she lay so still in ber mother's arms, 
she had not fainted, but their eyes took 
| long draughts of content from cach other's | 
souls, . 

* Oh,” Dora said with a aigh, “it is a} 
blissful dream '" And then it seemed aa if | 
| she could have gone out of life quite satisfied. | 

Mre. Walsingham drew her to the window | 
and studied her face. *‘* It is like Stacy's,” 
she said in a satisfied tone. ‘* My child, | 





ment that he hal come on an important 

errand, Was Mrs, Tremaine in the house, | speak tome! I have never heard you call | 

and conkd he see her? ine mother.” 
Catherine looked at the man sharply.) * Mother!" she breathed threugh quiver- 

Was he some emissary of Jasper Cameron's * | ing lips 


Mea. Tremaine is an invalid,” she said | 
stiffly, ‘To will mwive her any message you 
may choose to leave, but she cannot be dis 
turbed " 


in the ‘grave, steadfast face 
lawver that this woman would 


Something 
warne ! the 


be as true ae steel to any fancied duty. The 
best course was the truth 
*1T understand nearly all of Mra Tre 


maine's history,” he said in his clear, prompt 
manher “Jasper Cameron, her former 
husband, has had ft in his power to work 
her much difficulty and suffering. It is to 
thwart his schemes that I have come. If 
you will tel! her that a sincere friend wishes 
to confer with her , 

Still Catherine 
she was prevailed upon against her will to 
take a message 

** No," Dora said in reply, ** 1 cannot see 


was unbeheving \ 


him rell him anything that he asks, 
Catherine, it can make no difference now 
tut it would half kill me to be questioned 
1 will not endure it.” 


Then I shall have to trouble you,” Mr 

returned, rather disconcerted 
u acquainted with any of the par 
f Mre Tremaine's past life r" 

* Yes," she answered reluctantly 

Ry a dint of astute questioning he at 
leng of led her to talk of Dora's parentage as 
she understood it That she had always 
considered hervelf Mra Denver's child was 
not remarkalile There was a link between 
that Jasper Cameron conld best supply, 
doubtless; bat that Dora was truly Mrs. 
Walsingham’s child hardly admitted of dis 
pute 

‘And now in retura for vour confidence 
I will explain another mystery,” Mr. Rast 
man ‘Mra Tremaine has both 


Pastman 
‘Ares 
ticular 


began 


frends and fortune awaiting her. one of the | 


strange romances of life that we lawyers 
occasionally meet with.’ 

Catherine looked at him in surprises, She 
felt inclined to distrust every one who came 
in contact with Dora 

**] think it better to relate the whole 
story to you,” he continued. And he did 

this so wery clearly that Mra. Dawson was 
forced to believe 
| “Zt leave you to judge whether it is beet 
~ saplete this to immediately. Mra. 
alsingham is wild to see daughter, and 
“Perhaps it will be | for her to have 
. tom. 





** For years I have thought you dead, or I | 
should have come sooner. My child, it has 


| been a hard life for beth, but if God pleases 


the rest shall be better,” 


And Dora no longer felt herself an out 
east. A new link bound her to the world, 
Though she could not understand, she be 
lieved implicitly. These were mother tonos 
indeed (TO BF CONTINUED.) 


CF The Ministers from the United States 
to England and Vrance receive $17,500 a 
year each; the Ministers to Austria, Spain 
and Mexico, $12,000; the Miniscers te Hayti 
and Liberia, 27.500; the Ministers resident! 
in Sweden, Belgium, Guatemala, Bogota, ' 
Bolivia and Nicaragua, $7,500. 

(@™ A raw Jonathan who had been gazing 
ata garden in the vicinity of this city, in 
which were several marble statues, ex 
claimed ** Just see what a waste! Ilere’s 
no less than six scarecrows in this little ten 
foot patch, and any on ‘em would keep the 
crows from a five-acre lot.” 

(#™ Holland, in Michigan, is a town of 
three thousand inhabitants, all Datch. It is 

las clean as anv trans-Atlantic Dutch city, 
supports three Datch papera, and the Dutch 
language is the only one spoken, 

Cw The Mayor of Portland is entitied to 
be called the champion economist. He hs 
| aske:! that bis salary be reduced from $1,500 
| to $1,800, but the Aldermen, with an eve to 
the succession, refuse to take off more than 
e100 

C2 During a recent rain storm at La- 
conia, N. IL, several persons noticed a great 
number of fish on the anow beside the roa, 
When first noticed they were alive and lively. 
They were about one and one-fourth inches 
llong and of very uniform size, and there | 
were bandreds of them. How they came | 
where they were found is the question 

CH For one of the offices in President 
| Grant's gift there are, according to a cor- | 
| reepondent, the followt applicants: “A 
Bloomer woman, a loyal negro, 4 recon- | 
structed rebel, a Republican Irishman, a 
| wounded soldier, and a red-hot politician.” 
| Bach of them is * confident of success.” 
G3 Accounts have been received going 
prove the safety of Dr. Li , the 

African traveller, whose | 


fo much u bas , & 
Zansibar, Eastern 
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copies (and one gratis) 612340. One of TH 
POST and one of THE LADY'S FRIEN . 64.00, 
Krery pereon getting ap aclab will receive the Pre- 
miam Enrraving ip adc ton. 

Babccribers in the Britieh Pugstacee ue wae 
twenty cents extra for postage. l'apere tw aciob « 
be ormt to different post-offices If desired. Single 
pumbere sent on receipt of six centa, Contents of 
Post and of Lady's Friend always entirely different. 

Subecribers, fn order to save themecives from 
lose, should, if poosibie, procure a l’ort-ofice order 
on Philadelphia: or get a draft on Vhiladelphia or 
New York, payable to owr order. Uf a draft cannot 
be bad, senda check payable to our order on a Na- 
tional Bank; if cven thie ir not rable, send 
United States notes, Do not send money by the 


ublese thels charges. 
Gengagiee. at Post-office, County, ! 


Always be eure to name your 
and State. 
SEWING MACHINE Premiam. For 2 «ab 


| scribers at $2.50 aplece —or for 20+ubecribers and 
ie, 


we will send Grover & Baker's No. % Mach 

price 955. By remitting the difference of price ip 
cash, any higher priced Machine will be rent. Every 
subecriber in a mium List, inasmoch as he pave 
$2.50, will get the Premiom Stee! Engraving. The 
lists may be made up conjointly, if desired, of Tux 
Poer and the Lapr's Fatzxp. 

Address 


MENBY PETERSON 4 CO. 
2319 Walnat &., Philadelphia 
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Notice.—Correspondents should always 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may 


send to ua, in order to avoid the possibility 


of loss; as we cannot be responsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 
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BACK NUMBERS. 


We can still supply back numbers of Tink 
Post to the first of the year. Additions 


can be made to clubs at that time, 
at the club rates, be yt supply the 
back numbers. Of course it is necessary 


that all the subscriptions in a club should 
end at the same time. 


THE COMING YEAR. 


We design making Tus Post for the 
coming year superior to what it has ever 


been. 
In the way of new Novelets we are able 
already to announce :— 


Cat Adrift; or, The Tide of Fate. 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS. 
The Red Court Farm. 
By MRS. WOOD, Author of ‘*‘ East Lynne.” 
A New Novelet 
BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Anthor of “The 
Queen of the Savannah.” 
A Family Failing. 


BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author ef 
“Between Two,” &c. 








With ormeR NoveLets and Suort STo- 
nies, by a host of able writers. 

A copy of either of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Bngravings—‘‘ The Song of Home 
at Sea,” ‘*‘ Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
** One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ‘‘ Everett 
in His Library”—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub. Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra. These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li- 
brary. ‘* The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for this 
year, at a cost for the mcre engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tn Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received, And our prices to club 
subscribers are 60 low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
once, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 

For Tens see bead of editorial column. 
Sample numbers are sent grotis to those de- 
sirous of getting up clubs. If any of our 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, scnd us the address, 
aud we will send him or her a specimen, 

- ~ " 
THE HISTOMICAL SOCIETY. 

We have received a copy of an Address 
delivered before the Historical Society of 
Pennsylvania, by Horatio Gates Jones, giving 
an interesting account of Andrew Bradford, 
founder of the Newspaper Press in the Mid- 
dle States of America. In a well! written 
discourse, Mr. Jones presents the claims of 
Mr. Bradford to remembrance, and recom- 
mends in conclusion the erection of a mouu- 
ment over the grave of this founler of our 
newspaper press, in the burial cround be- 
loneing to Christ Church. 

The Llistorieal Society is desirous of erect- 


| ing a handsome building to contain its library, 


and other historical treasures, and appeals 
to the liberality of our citizens to furnish 
the needfal funds. There should be no dif- 


| feulty in collecting the necessary nmourt. 


A subscription paper, properly headed, and 
handed around among our wealthy citizens, 
would, we think, soon be filled up. 
= > 
CH Mis Anthony is going to relieve men 
of the trouble of proposing. She says :— 
* But, gentlemen, we ‘ strong-minded’ are 
working harl to relieve you from this em- 
barrassing question; and, as soon as you 
give women equal chance ia money -getting, 





| we shall make our own fortunes, build our 


own brown-stone fronts, and invite the 
grandest of you to share them with us.” 

t@ A shrewd bat a tened school 
director, away out West, to say, on ex- 
amining a candidate for the post of teacher, 
<* We all bust that 0, b, 0 fo vowels, bub we 
want to know why they is vowels.” 


NEW PURLICATIONS. 





Tur Binps or Barrenn P VANIA 
ann Hew Jpnusey, 4 Wr.iras P. Tony- 
LL.D. This is o very interesting 

bouk for the young orni end im fact 
for all those «ho Pleasure in watching 
the finding out ir various 
habits of , ot, It seems to be the re- 
sult of m and will 
no doubt prove useful to . This 


on of country is ferrous for 
which are of 
ter. The volume 
by Mr. Richard M , No. 

nut St., Philada. 

Notes, CRITICAL, EXPLANATORY, anp 
PRACTICAL, ON THE Book or PsaALua B 
ALBERT Barnes. Volumes IJ. and IJ 
Published by Harper & Brothers, New York; 
and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haf- 
felfinger, Philada. 

Tuk OVERLAND MonToLy. [~~ 1869. 
Published by A. Roman & Co., Fran- 

' elzoo. 

ALICE’s ADVENTURES IX WONDERLAND. 
By Lewis Carroin. With forty-two illus- 
trations by John Tennicl. Published a Soy 
&8 Boston ; and also for aale by J. 
B. Lippincott & Co., 
| Porms, By Avousta Cooprn Burstor, 

Published by Adams & Co., 25 Bromfield 

street, Boston. We find some excellent 
verses in this volume. 

Ir Is Never Too LATE TO MEND. A 
Matter-of-Fact Romance. By CnAn.es 
Reape, author of “Griffith Gaunt,” &, 

| Published by Harper & Bros,, New York; 
| and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haf- 
| felfinger, Philada. 

Bueakixe A BUTTERFLY; or, BLANCHE 
ELvexsiie’s ENpino, By the author of 
‘Guy Livingstone.” Illustrated, Publish- 
ed by Harper & Bros., New York; apd also 
for — by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 
Philada. 

Gronce P. Rowe.. & Co.’s AMERICAN 
| Newsparen Dinecrory— Accu- 
| rate Lists of all the Newspapers and Peri- 
| odicals Published in the United States and 
Territories, aud the Dominion of Canada, 
and British Colonies of North America; to- 

ther with a Description of the Towns and 

ities in which they are published, An ex- 
cellent work this, and probably as accurate 
|as such a work can be. Of course some 
| amusi blunders are made as to the 
circulation of different periodicals, but that 
is to be expected. Published by George P. 
| Rowell & Co., No, 40 Park Row, New York. 

Tyruatne’s Abbey. A Tale of the 
Twelfth Century. By Count A. De Gont- 
NEAU, Ambassador of France at Rio Ja- 
neiro. Translated by Charles D. Meigs 
M. D., of Philadelphia. All we have read 
of this volume is the delightful preface by 
Dr. Meigs, who, now at the ripe age of 
seveuty-cight, has felt it a pleasure to trans- 
late Count De Gabineau’s novel fram the 
French. The learned Professor of Jeffer- 
son College speaks very: highly of its in- 
terest and other merits; and we therefore 
cordially commend it to the attention of our 
readers, Published by Claxton, Remsen & 
Haffelfinger, 819 and 4821 Market street, 


Philada, 
Fisutinc ™N AMERICAN WATERS, By 
Genio C, Scorr. With one hundred and 


| seventy Illustrations. Here is a work which 














all interested in fishing, fish culture, &c., 
should be sure to buy. It is haudsomely 
gotten up, with any number of engravings, 
| both useful and entertaining. Publixhed by 
Harper & Brothers, New York; and also for 
sale by Claxton, Remsen & Maffelfinger, 
Philada, 

PuENIAS FINN, THE Intan Memprr. By 
ANTHONY TROLLOPE, author of ‘ Orley 
Farm,” &e. Published and for sale by Har- 
per & Brothers, New York city. 

ZELL's PorpULAR ENCYCLOPEDIA AND 
UNIversaL Dictionary. Edited by L. 
|; COLANGE. We have received the 12th num- 

ber of this excellent work. Price 10 cents a 
| number, Published by T. Elwood Zell, 
Philada. 

SENIALS.—The North British Review, 
| for March—The Woman's Advocate—Ame- 
| rican Journal of Medical Sciences—have 

been duly issued by their respective pub- 
| lishers, 

Sonos or GLADNESs—for the Sabbath 
| School, Prayer Meeting, and Choir. Pub- 
| lished by J. E. Gould, 923 Chestnut street, 

Philada, 

DaILyY D&VOTIONS FOR A CnILD. Pub- 
lished by M. W. Dodd, New York; and also 
for sale by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Philada. 

ronan 
A Mormon’s Opinion of Fature Hap- 
pinmess. 

One Sunday evening, a Newcastle (Eng- 
| land) member of the Mormon priesthood 
| enlightened a Sunderland andience, com- 
| posed of between forty and fifty persons of 
| both sexes, as to hés expectations of ever- 

lasting happiness, which, he assured his 
hearers, were based on Gospel truths. He 
said it was the opinion of certain people 
that, after the judgment, they would be re- 
ceived into a ‘topless place.”’ and obtain 
everlasting felicity in singing ** Hallelujab.” 
Such a reward would never do forhim. He 
was never a singer; nor did he like it much, 
although he did derive a pleasure in listen- 
ing for a short time, but he could not enjoy 
it long. He was by trade a boilermaker, 
and he did not like that very well, but he 
would sooner be boiler-making forever than 
singing forever. He believed that if he 
actel in accordance with the tenets of Mor- 
mon'sm during this life, the judge (Joseph 
Smith) would award him an earthly king- 
dom, for it was written that the righteous 
shall inherit the earth. When he came into 
possession of his inheritance, he did not 
wish to reign alone; he hoped he would have 
a good queen—perhaps more than one—for| 
men without women are nothing; they were 
not perfect, not complete; they had not all 
their bones with them, and he sincerely 
trusted and believed such would not be his 
condition when he received his everlasting 
reward. 




















€@™ The Madison Courier says :—‘ The 
child lost in travelling on the Obio river, 
fifteen years since, of which information 
was asked through the columns of the 





Courier, some weeks ago, has turned up in 


Greencastle, this state, in the person of a 
blooming young laly. She is the daughter 
of a man named Wagoner, of Gmenc county, 
and was identified by a scar over her eye, 
caused by falling on a skillet.” 


€3™ The valedictory of the late editor of 
the Vermont Record and Farmer is a model 
of tersencss and propriety: “ As announced 
in another coluran, | am done with this pa- 
Pes afin ost cong, See ee ae 
ty of the people are not sorry. being 
| pleased, there is no need of further remark. 
tw What is a “wooden” wedding? 
| When two blockheads are united. A “ tia” 
| wedding? When both have the tin. 
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Obi Worship. 


A traveller in Central America relates the 
following, which he received from a negro 
guide, as to the negro faith in Obi ;— 

Another and more novel subject of reflec- 
tion was the free use Joe made of Obi's 
name, that dire dissyllable which none wil- 
lingly ance in the West Indies, Whea 
a blundering stranger, chokefu! ef questions 
and bits of half-knowledge, asks his host 
about Obi and his worshippers, there is loud 
laugliter in the household—maybe laughter 
a little too loud. ‘ Obi, my dear air!” re- 
peats the host. ‘There is no such thiog 
among us, and never was—never. You have 
your bugbear for children in Eagland, and 
we have our Obi here—the same idea under 
a different name. It's h to make one 
die of laughter to bear you English people 
take our Obi seriously. I "elt as well ask 





you ‘the truth’ about the t Cormoran, 
or the black man who frightens your chil- 
dren to bed.” So have respectable gentle- 
men expressed themselves to me who write. 
But long before Joe thus openly made allu- 
sions to the dread superstition, I kuew how 
much to believe of the creole planter’s eager 
denial. 

‘*Let Joe speak for himself and for his 
horrid faith, ‘‘Do you say, Joe,” I asked, 
‘*that the dreadful monster you call Obi 
commanded you to obey the Christian minis- 
ter?” 

‘*He always does so, sir,” Joe answered. 
‘*Never Obi tell a man to go against the 
minister." 

**But you yourself said that Obi wasn't 
good,’” 


Joe had no reply to this, He looked at 
me, and ground butt of bis rifle into the 
soil, At length he repeated: ‘‘ Never Obi 
tell a man to go against the minister,” 

On this I reflected for an instant. Joc's 
words explained in some degiee a mystery 
that has perplexed very many persons who 
know the cxistence of Obi-ism, but cannot 
understand how a race so simply pious as is 
the negro—I speak of the race, mind—can 
reconcile the practice of a devilish supersti- 
tion with the enthusiastic belief of evan- 
gelical Christianity. But Obi is equal to this 
difficulty. “ Never he tells a man to 
against the minister.” But where the minis- 
ter has not spoken, on doctrines and deeds 
the good man would shudder to contemplate, 
there Obi is master. 

‘** You speak of consulting him. Does he 
live in the woods round here, and do you see 
him in the flesh ?” I asked. 

‘1 haven't seen Obi in the flesh these ten 
years: not since I landed at Greytown. Once 
I sce him upon the Blue Mountains bebind 
Kingston, There isn’t an Obi in this part 
of America that I know of, sir.” 

**Not an Obi? Are there several, then ?” 
And on this I drew from Joc an explanation 
of the idolatry, most valuable and curious, I 
think, to those who feel an interest in the 
negro race, T would fain put into some or- 
der the facts he confusedly revealed. 

“Obi” is not the name of a deity, as is 
the common belief. Comparative philolo- 
gists connect the word with ophis, a suake, 
and decuce from this fact the most singular 
arguments, I cannot say how far the deri- 
vation may be correct; but if, as Joe de- 
clared to me, the Obi is nota deity, nor even 
an emanation, it is evident that much of the 
theory founded on this basis is incorrect. 
Obi, I learned, is but the title of a man—a 
man gifted with strange and cal powers, 
itis true, but simply a man. One is born 
Obi; no person can acquire the attributes or 
the title. The child so favored is recog- 
nized almost at birth by his supernatural 
potency over men’s minds. By whom he is 
swayed, or for what purpose the power is 
given him, no one investigates, or dares to 
inquire. The Obi is—the Obi! a terrible 
fact, a curso, seldom or never a blessing to 
his neighbors, It is a most important truth: 
to be known, that Obi, all-powerful for 
evil, seems impotent for —and by his own 
confession, he can kill, but he cannot gene- 
rate life—he can curse, but not bless The 
Obi is a solitary being, a lover of caverns 
and deep foresta, a feeder on strange meats, 
a hater of the light. From his seclusion he 
casts the darts of death, and never do they 
fail to strike. He dreads his own horrible 
faculty, and rolls upon the floor in speech- 
less terror when summoned to do the work 
that men crave of him. But, whether un- 
conscious agent or irresponsible, or no, Obi 
never fnils, Pestilence is a weapon in his 
hand; dreams and apparitions are obedient 
to his will; all the baleful secrets of natare 
reveal themselves to his intuition—tho 
deadly uses of herb and tree, and of animate 
aud animate life. 

I have but room for a very few of Joe's 
candid revelations. I ehoose those which 
may possibly explain in some degree the 
manner of Obi'’s working. 

** How did you consult thia fearful being, 
since he is aa far away as the Blue Moun- 
tains?” I asked. 

*‘Obi gave me a charm, which I wrap 
round my head at night, when I wish to see 
him. He never fails to appear in my dreams, 
and to tell me all I want to know.” 

‘** Has he given you any other charms ?” 

**One—a hunting charm. I never mise 
when I have it on me, and never hit when 
without it.” 

** Is it true that Obi delights in poisonings 
and frensies Y” 

‘*I don't know. They say that if a man 
ask him for a poison or a philtre, he cannot 
refuse. I know nothing of that.” 

‘* Most ef the Obis are women, are they 
not?" 

‘*No,” exclaimed the negro with con- 
tempt. “Obi has more work than he can 
do, and therefore gives power, for a short 
time, to the fetich women. But when the 
time is past, they are no stronger than other 
people, only they know the poisons and 
medicines, Then they go about doing mis- 
chief, until they're caught and hanged by 
the magistrates, or thrown into a creek at 
night by the negroes. Obi's never caught, 
nor dare any one touch him.” 

** Are there many Obis?” 

“Only two in all Jamaica, and one of 
*em's only a poor nigger, they say. But 
there's a plenty of your f women !” 

So this savage discoursed to me sitt on 
a cotton-tree ip the forest by the San Juan 
River, And the conclusion that re-ted on 
my wind, fm regar] to Obi, was this: if 
there be truth in mesmeriem and electro- 
biology, there is the secret of bis dreaded 
power; if there be not truth therein, then 
the trick of one is the trick of the other. 


‘ 





{#~ An Irishman, on his way to Man- 
chest r, N. H., arrived at the forks of a 
Toad, where stood a sign-board which read 
thus: ‘ Manchester, Gar miles.” “ Man 
Chesed ber four miles! Be the bouly poker 


office -ser 
from the rural districts ; the at- 
taches of the press come in for a moderate 
share of the spoils; but the great majority 
of the swarm consists of men who have 
been either mentally or financially wrecke:), 
and therefore come to Uncle Sam as a.suf- 
fering ohild goes to an indulgent mother. 
No doubt many of these men feel that they 
can be of service to the country, for rome 
such noble impulse must sustain them whilst 
they are undergoing this slow torturing 
martyrdom in Washington. The policeman 
who guards the door of the White House 
tokl your correspondent that as many as 
oue hundred and fifty on the average came 
to see the President and departed 
hour. The President receives the 
between the hours of three and four P. M., 
one brief hour which, if chopped up into 
seconds, would not give the multitude a 
small fraction of an instant. And with 
this fact before their eyes, men women 
too, go day after day and sit in the aote- 
rooms of mansion waiting, like Micaw- 
ber, for something to “‘turn up.” Oh, that 
the loving mothers and dutiful daughters of 
this broad land could be transported to 
Washington in the twinkling of an eye, and 
see with their own eyes this scramble for 
fase entonees There are women enough 
re already for post-offices to give us a 
taste of the time, which wo pray God may 
never come, when women too shall have the 
right to take a political mud-bath which 
only the divine strength of manhood can 
endure and not be morally shattered for- 
ever. If by any means the wives and mo- 
thers of this country could have a bird's- 
eye view of the political status in Washing- 
ton, in the eunkaaw of thats horror th 
wouk! strangle every sorosia, and with their 
own hands shut up every so-called strong- 
minded woman in an insane asylum, and at 
the same time fling the keys of the hateful 
institution into the uttermost depths of the 
sea. Cleanse the cesspools of politics by 
going down into them wrapped ? in the 
white garments of our womanhood! Never, 
ye bold an:i brazen wing of the sisterhood. 
tek woman who comes to Washington and 


— 


ta for a post-office, deserves it as a free 

to help to ameliorate misfortune, be- 
cause she happened! to be born a constitu- 
tional mistake, for which shé is for a whole 
lifetime wholly irresponsible. 


The Pelsons im the Kitchen, 

A late English magazine contains the fol- 
lowing relative to the poisons existing in 
many of our cooking utensils : 

Human beings must have as many lives as 
cats are reputed to enjoy, to withstand the 

ated poisonings which analyista and 
adulteration hunters declare them to un- 
dergo. Death is now-a-days acknowledged 
to lurk in welluigh everything we eat and 
drink, and in some things that we wear. 
But we did not think of finding destruction 
in the pote, pans, and ketiles of our house- 
holda, Yet there we are assured itis. A 
practical chemist finding his family _— 
trated with gastric complaint that defied 
the doctors, searched vigorously for the 
cause, and traced it to coppet and lead com- 
ing from cooking utensils and waver-pipes. 
The tin with which J) - - lined 1s = 
as a sal nat the communi- 
— of ong Golam rom the metal of 
which they are made, but it may be a source 
of injury instead of a preventive, Thus- 
wise: cooks often only half-fill their sauce- 
pans, and then the flames that wrap around 
them overheat the portions above the liquid, 
and oxidize the tin. The liquid becomes 
impregnated with the metal, which, when it 
gets into the st h, bi with the 
gastric juice and forms a most irritant poi- 
son, This is notall, Your modern tinman 
ekes out his expensive metal, the tin, by a 
gencrous adraixture of lead, whieh is much 
cheaper. Of lead-poisons i had something 
to say a few weeks ago. The too free use 
of this alloy is prevented by the paternal 
government of France, where the serdantier 
{tinman,| is strictly watched. Our only re- 
nource would be to discard everything but 
iron, plain or enameled, for culinary ar- 
ticles, and this the cooks would never agroe 
to. So we must take our pvisons cheer- 
fully. 


(@™ Sxake Bires —There is good reason 
to believe that in British India no fewer 
than ten thousand human beings perish an- 
nually from snake bites alone, besides the 
multitudes who are killed by tigers, bears, 
hyenas, panthers, and other wild animals. 
(@™ A certain quecr genius, whose promi- 
nent speciality was an aversion to water, 
happened home late one night, with that 
peculiar, furry sensation about his tongue 
and tonsils which gentlemen who rejoice in 
Clabs will remember as part of their cxpe- 
rience. Hix wife had left standing upon a 
bureau a tumbler, in which—for some pur- 
pose known to housewives—she bad put a 
small ball of silken thread to soak, With- 
out observing this fact, Bibalous seized the 
tumbler and swallowed its contents. Feeling 
a thread in his mouth, he began pullin, 
upon it. To hix horror, yard after yar: 
came stringing forth, until, in an agony of 
excitement, he cried out: ‘* Lucy, Lucy, for 
God's sake come bere! I’m unravellin’.” 
a3) A little more than two centuries since 
a woman in this city (Boston) was con- 
demved, according to law, to stand half an 
bour in front of the meeting-house on a lec- 
ture day, with her tongue banging from her | 
mouth in a cleft stick, ** for speaking against 
the minister.” How times have changed. — 
Boston Transorijt.” 

(9 They who teach the young idea how 
to ride are called Velocipedagugues. 








Office-Seeking Washingtea. 
A woman writing from Washington to the 


Philadelphia Pross, says, in reference to | same iiverai is i 
Sy tts BS A 


Whem De Great Mew Marry! 
Women, of course. But they show the 


lower ranks, and on the whole make worse 
mistakes, They, however, generally show 
the samc sense in choosiog wives that they 
show in managing other people's affairs, 
whether it be good or 

Robert Burns m 
whom he fell in love whil® they worked to- 
gether in the plough-field. He, too, was ir- 
regular in his life, and committed the most 
—e mistakes in conducting his domestic 
affairs. 

Milton married the daughter of a country 
equire, but lived with her but a short time, 

@ was an austero, exacting, literary re- 
cluse ; while she was a rosy, romping country 
lase ~~ could not endure the or im 
pose! upon her, so they separated, Subsec- 

nently, however, she returned, and they 
lived tolerably happy. 

Queen Victoria and Prince Albert were 
cousins, and about the only example in the 
long line of English monarchs wherein the 
marital vows were sacredly observed, and 
sincere affection existed. 

Shakspeare loved and wed a farmer's 
daughter. She was faithful to her vows, 
but we could hardly ray the same for the 
great bard himself, Like most of the great 
poem, he showed too little discrimination in 

towing his affections on the other sex. 

Byron married Misa Millbank to get mone 
to ae Die Cotta, Tt tarned out a shift. 

njamin Franklin married the girl who 
stood in her father's door and laughed at 
him as he wandered een So strects of 
Philadelphia with rolls of under his 
arms, and his pockets filled with dirty 
clothes, She had occasion to be y 
when she found herself the wife of such a 
great and good man. 

Washington married a widow with two 
children. It is enough to of her that 
she was worthy of him, and that they lived 
as married folks should, in perfect harmony. 

John Adams married the hter of a 
Presbyterian clergyman, Her father ob- 
jected on account of John's beiag a lawyer ; 

© had a bad opinion of the morals of the 


profession. 

John Howard, the philanthropist, 
married hi« nurse. She was altogether be- 
neath him in social life and intellectual ca- 
pacity, and, besides this, was fifty-two years 
old, while he was but twenty-five. He 
would not take ‘‘ No” for an answer, and 
they were married, and lived happily to- 
gether until her death, which occurred two 
years afterward, 

Peter the Great of Russia married a pea- 
sant girl, She made an excellent wife, and 
a sagacious e1inpress, Humboldt marriet a 
poor girl because he loved her. Of course 
they were happy. 

It is not generally known that Andrew 

Jackson married a lady whose busband was 
still living. She was an uneducated but 
amiable woman, and was most devotedly 
attached to the old warrior and statesman. 
Jobn C. Calhoun married his cousin, and 
their children, fortunately, were neither 
diseased nor idiotic, but they do not evince 
the talent of the great ‘States Rights” 
advocate, 
Eiward Lytton Bulwer, the English 
statesman and novelist, married a girl much 
his infe:ior in position, and got a shrew for 
awife. She is now insane. 





ANNEXATION Movement. —Mr. Chandler, 
in the U. 8, Senate, recently offered the fol- 
lowing resolution, which was referred to the 
Committee on Foreign Affairs: — 
Resolved, That in the judgment of the 
Seuate, the true solution of all vontrover- 
ries between Great Britain and the United 
States will be found in a surrender of all 
British possessions in North America to the 
le of the United States, and that the 
President be, and he is hereby requested to 
open negotiations, as soon as practicable, 
for a settlement of all matters in dispute 
upon that basis, : 
In the Canadian House of Commons, on 
the 2ist, the Hon. F. Galt gave notice that 
he would move papers relating to the cost 
incurred in defending the frontier in 1863 
and 1864, and the subsequent expenses of a 
similar nature arising out of the threatened 
Fenian invasion, as constituting a claim for 
indemnity ngainat the United States, He 
said the object of making the motion was 
to give members an opportunity of speaking 
upen the subject and expressing their views 
upon the speech of Senator Chandler, and 
the proceedings of the United States Senate. 








t@™ Parents and husbands do not know 
they are sapping the vital energies when 
they discountenance all recreation, and 
would confine themselves and families to 
one weary round of toil. 

€@™ An illiterate lady having occasion to 
borrow an Afghan, asked a neighbor to be 
**so very good as to lend her her A/fri- 
can.” 

t# John G. Saxe is responsible for the 
following paraphrase from Martial : 


Your nose and eyes your father gave, you 


say ; 
Your mouth your grandsire; and your 
mother meek 
Your fine expression ; tel] me now I pray, 
Where in the name of heaven, you got 
your 
THE MARKETS. 
FLOU R—The market has been quiet. Sales of 8700 
bbls at $5,50@5,75 tor sapertine; §9465,50 for extra; 
6,50@ 1,25 for Northwert family, 6748 for Penna 
aunily; 9,6 tor Oblo and lodiana tamily, and 
$10@ 12 bi tor fancy brands, according to quality 
GRAPN—Prime Wheat continues rearce; 90,0b0 
bus red sold at §1,60@1,75; 15,000 bue amber at $1.50 
@ 1,80; 5000 bus Nol spring at 61, M104 Rye, 2000 
bur Penna and Weetern soid at 21, © P bes. Coin; 
41,000 bus prime yellow sold at 54—%0e; 60,000 bus 
Wertern mixed ot OG sc. Oats; 7,000 bus sold at 





t#~ A history of Boston is going the 
rounds, which describes Paneni! Hall as the 
original Solomon's temple, and Boston Com- 
mon 98 the garden of Eien with ‘ modern | 
improvements.” The city is named after 
the famous Boston cracker. 
(7 A convict named Nichols escaped 
from the Indiana Peuitentiary last summer, 
imposing upon the guard by saying that the 
warden had sent him out to pick huckle- 
berries. He wandered off to Nebraska, and 
the warden bas recently received a letter 
from him, saying that he is sick, out of 
money, and very anxious to get back to the 
prison - serve hus —_) “7 seal 

«@~ Byron once royally snu a you 
Pho in Genoa, who called on bim, r= 4 
during the conversation, was compelled to 
acknowledge that he had never seen Ni- 
agaran. ** Rover seen Niagara! And travel- 
ling abroad! Good evening, sir.” 
(@y7” The traces of time are probably « 
portion of the Aerness of life. see 
Gf" A baby advertised for adoption in 
Loadon was wanted by 870 applicants, ail of 





na have caught her meself in half the 


T1@ MH for Weetern; LOo@ Uc fur Southern, and H@ 
Tic Y bue for Penna, 

PROV ISIONS— The market continues dall. Sales 
of Mees Pork at @72. Sales of Beef Hams are reported 
at $21,590. Green Meate—400 vce pickled Hame solid at 
1T@ 17 c: and eolt Shoulders at 12@124e. 

AKK— 0 hhde of No 1 Quercitroa sold at §52 Y 


tov. 

HAY—Sales of prime Timothy @ 100 Be §1,40% 
180; mixed do 91,29@1,%; infurior do $1,20q@ 1,25, 
and Straw 91, 1,46. 

MOVs—Sales of New York and Western at 5@ 
1Sc, according to quality. ; 

SEK DS—1100 bus Cloverseed sold st §5,50@ 9,2. 
Timothy —Sales of 800 bus at ese Flaxseed 
is selling at 92,66@ 2.66 Y bush. !. 


t# Some New York ladies ripped open 
two eld pincushions, the other day, aud 
found that fifteen hundred needies had slip- 
ped inside the cushiuns in the course of five 
years. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 
The eapply of Beet Cattle during the past week 
@ about 1700 bead. The prices realized 
tom 84210 cts 4 B®. 150 Cowes brought from er 
60 TP head = Sherp—du bead were disposed vt 





whom seut money as a pledge of good faith. 


led a farm girl with 


Leo's Bad Traits. 


pears to us 


“buck,” the male of thow lazy, sneaking, 
cowardly, cruel bipeds. In disposition they 
are akin to the coyote, with the addition of 
| worse traits. They are utterly cruel to 
their beaste, and we can conceive no fate so 
hard fora borse as to have an Indian master. 
Is anything more shocking to manhood than 
cruelty to women and children? We raw 
this morning a party of Indiana, consisting 

of two men, two women, and three chil- 

dren—little girls of six or cight yoars— ' 
coming up the grade. The men sauntered 

in advance, with their blankets drawn | 
around them and feathers in their bats, 
looking like a couple of monkeys. The 
women and ehildren were bent double by 
their heavy loads of wood; indeed, the 
little gisis wore so tired with carrying what 
would be an armful fora man, that they 
could scarcely walk; and as they stopped to 
rest they were urged forward by the male 
beasta, who laughed and jecred at their dis- 
tress, It were well that such men should 
become extinct. 


Asthma.—Upwarde of ono thensand of the 
worst cases of Arthma have been relieved by using 
Jonas Wiitcomd's Remedy tor Asthma, In no case 
of purely asthmatic character, has it failed to give 
promes relielf, and In many casca, a (cure 

been effected. Ne 1 
ky wee, An infant may, take it w perfect 


C2™ It in said that fish may be kept alive 
for ten days or more without water by filling 
bread sat 


Without a Geed Digestion 


The Reese River Reveille says: It ag | ah other tempore! blessings are comparatively 
impossible to feel any | Worthi«* The dy+peptic millionaire whe bas tried 
aympathy for the Indian——that is, for the | *!! the potions of the medical profession tm vain, 


| and believes his complaint to be incursble, would 
give half his fortene to be freed trom the horrers ef 
indigestion, and thue erated to enjoy the other 
ball. Of courses he would. 

Perhaps HOSTETTERN'S STOMACH BITTERS 


| bas Been recommended to each a sufferer. Possibly 


he has turned from the friend who made the ouc- 
geetion with a sneer, intimating that he Lar no fata 
tn any “ patent medicine.” If this hae been the ease, 
#0 much (he woree for Aun, Wis Inoredallty doome 
him to a life of misery. All the luxartes whieh 
wealth can purchase are at his command. Not one 
of them can give him pleasure. Lis own irrational 


| obstinacy ts his bane. 


The masses, happily for themeclves, are lose shep- 
teal, There is euch « thing as bigoted wnbelia/, as 
well as bigoted eredulity, and « golden mean be 
tween the two, which men and womes whe are gift- 
od with commen sense adopt and progt by. These 
are the class that patronize and recommead HOS. 
TETTEN'S BITTERS. Why do they approve thie 
famone anti-<tyspeptic and ant! billows preperation! 
Simply because they have not been too muck the 
tinves of senseless prejudice to give it « fair trial, 
and heave foand that when all ether tonics, stime- 
lamte and stomachics failed, !t produced the desired 


effect. 

“ Strike, bat hear,” sald the Roman whee his 
ignoran tenemive were arealling him. bat 
try the man who has been of 
tion, or billowsness, or intermittent fever, 





their mouths with crumbs of 
ted with brandy, and pourivg a little brandy 
in their stomacha, after which, in this tor- 
me, they may be packed in straw. 

y become alive in a few hours when 
again placed iu fresh water. 

BR. B. M.—Ravwar's Reavy Retrev.—To be 
teed on all occasions of pain or sudden sickness, 
Immediate relief and conrceqnomt cure for the all- 
mente and diseases preecribed, is what the Rewer 
fnarantecs, to perform. Ite motto te plain and ays- 
tematic: Jt will surely cure! There le no other 
remedy, no other Laxnmwant, no kind of Pam-an- 
Len, that will check pain eo suddenly and so satle- 
factorily ae Ravwar's Reapy Recep, It hat been 
thoroughly terted in the workshop and tm the fold, 
im the counting-room and at the fergo, among civi- 
Hane and soldiers, Im the parlor and in the horpital, 
throughout all the variod climes of the earth, and 
one general verdict has come home; “* The moment 
Radway's Ready Relief is appited externally, or 
taken inwardly according to directions, Pain, from 
whatever cause, ceases to exiet/" Use Bo other 
kind for Srnama, or Benne, or Scarpa, or Cura, 
Cramrs, Baviwes, or Straains, It le excellent for 
Cun acamea, Mosquiro Bites, aleo Srixos oF Pos- 
sonous Lyexcts, It ls unparalleled for SUN Staomas, 
Aror.esy, Kususatium, Tooruacna, Tw Dotov- 
neux, INFLAMMATION OF Tus Stomach, Bownta, 
Kipxera, &c. Good for almost everything. No 
family should be without !t. Follow directions and 
arpeedy cure will he effected. Bold by Druggiste, 
Price 50 cents per bottle. mart cowt! 

CW John tells a story of Thom and 
Rogers, two married men, wandering home 
late one night, stopping at what Thompson 
supposed to be his ence, but whioh his 
companion insisted was his own house, 
Thompson rang the bell lustily, when a 
window was opened, and a iad, inquired 





MARRIAGES. 
oP Marige notion mast always be accompanied 
siuiag i hawanv ale Linats Powis bet 
wow sah ASM. ue eata't Bast 


we the Bech of he by the Rev. M. D. Karts, Mr. 
ry byes SA as ‘ 








On the #th of April, by the 


or ty ae “4 the 
Mr 8 7 Marans No bstens G., daughter of 


On the 15th of April, by the Rev, T. W. M 5 
Jossru J. Kear to Paviine Voiruan, both of 


“Sa cod, 
the 18th of A the Rev. .Wm. BR. W 
Mr, Joszrn L.. Seabinhe' Mise Kare B Mu.ean, 
daughter of Mr, Jacob Miller, both of this 


Ss ee 








Notices uf Deaths mast always be sccompe- 
ma a responsible name. 





On the 80th of April, Mr. Wustam J. Steen, aged 
a Sry 
the 20th of April, Soruia 8., daughter of the 
late Rev. Daniel Miller. 
On the 90a of April, Wiu..4tas P. Arrmons, ie hie 
OMh year. 
x the 10th of April, Mr. Samus. Renwea, io his 
ar. 
(nthe 10th of April, Mre. Susanna Keuwrs, in her 
4th year, 
On the i*tb of April, Haran Epwanps, aged 98 
ears, 
. On the 18th of April, Anam Ounuaanp, to hie Th 
ear. 
On the 18th of April, Mise C. EB. Cooren, aged 4 


On the 17th of April, Mrs. Hasan Sixexon, ie 





what was wanted’ ‘ Madam," inquired 
Mr. T., ‘‘isn't this Mr. T—Thompson's 
house?” “No,” replied the lady; ‘this 
ia the house of Mr. Roger's.” ** Well,” ox- 
claimed Mr, Thompson, “Mrs, T-—-T— 
Thompson—beg your pardon—Mrs, Rogers 

won't you just step down to the door, and 
ck out Rogers for Thompson wants to go 
me." 

Whe Saye No, it Cannet be Dene? 

I tell you it le false. Catarrh can be radically cared. 
Use Welcott's Axnimitaton. Pint bottles, $1, in 
white wrappers, or send to Dr. Wolcott, 170 Cha- 
tham square, N. Y., $5, for «ix pints, sent free of ex- 
prese charges ; or one pint of Wolcott's Pain Parnt, 
if you suffer any pain. apes a 


G7 A cattle buver in Jefferson county, 
lowa, kissed the wife of one of the natives. 
The indignant husband demanded twenty 
dollars in satisfaction, The drover handed 
out a $40 note, and the farmer paid $30 in 
change. The drover went on his way, and 
it was weeks before the farmer discovered 
that the bill was counterfeit. 


Something New and Startling. 
Psy chologic Attraction, Fascination, or Science of 
the Soul. A new book, 400 pages, nunparicl, ele- 
gantly boand in cloth, by Herbert Mamilton, BR. A. 
author of * Natural Forces,” etc. This wonderful 
book contains fall and complete Inetractions to en 
able any one to fascinate and gain the confidence or 
love of either sex, and control or subject the brate 
creation at will, All porress and can cxcrt thie men 
tal power, by reading this book (not a mere circular 
or advertising scheme), which can be obtalned by 
sending your addrese and postage to the publishers, 


her 7Téth year. 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


SECRETS 


or Tus 


GREAT CITY, 


A Work descriptive of the VIRTUES and 
the VICES, the MYSTERIES, MISE- 
RIES and CRIMES ef New 
York City, 


It contains 34 fine age, and le the epiciest, 
most thrilling, inetructive, 
pabliehed. 

Agents are meeting with anprecedented success, 
One in Mariborough, Maes., reports 86 subscribers in 
aday. One in Luzerne Co, Pa, 4 in aday, Onein 
Meriden, Conn., @ tn two dayr, and « great many 
others from 100 to 800 per week. 

Send for circulars and sce our terma, and a full de- 
scription of the work 





Addrese §=JONES BROTHERS & CO 
fobie-t Philadelphia, Pa. 
R. DOLLARD, 

s 518 
CHESTNUT ST., “ 
4 PuUILADELPMiA, 
PREMIER ARTISTE 


in 
HZFAIR. 


Inventor of the celetwated GOSSAMER VENTI 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES, 
Inetructions to enable Ladion and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy, 


For Wige, Inches, | Toupees and Scalpa, 
Inches 





sepa ty T. W. Evans & Co, 
129 South 7th «t., or 41 South Mth et., ’hiladelphia 


CW An Irish gentleman thus addressed 
an indolent servant, who indulyed himae!f 
in bed at a late hour in the morning: * sal 
lo riving, you epalpeen, fall to rising ‘ Don't 
stand there lying in bed all day." 








SometTeixe new for bar-roome. Send 20 cents to 
Box 14, lort Deposit, Maryland myl 


(Ww Every member of the House of Com 
mous, every peer of the realm, every prince, 
and even the Queen of England herself, | 
must pay the pestage ou every thing they 
send through the mail, 
Interesting te Ladies. 


I have had one of Grover & Baker's machines in 
use fuurten years, during which time I have work 
e4 coustantly on lt, aud it hae never cust one cent tor 
repairs. K. A. Paos, Keene, N. H. 





€H We feel despondent. The corres- 
pondence on the Alabama claims has 
reached ten octavo volumes, of 800 pages 
each, yet the discussion must all be dune 
over again, 








Hottowar's OrnTu Ent le the best pain reliever in 
the world; in cases of revere sod dangerous burne | 
and ecaida, apply it freely, and at once the sufferer | 





at from T@OKC YB. 4000 Hoge sold at from §15,00 
Pied. , 


out and fall in. . | OL Address M. A. JAGUENS, Calhoun, 


No. 1.. The round of the 
bead No. 1 From forehead 
’ 6 From forchead back ae for ae bald, 
over the head to," 8 Over torchead as 
neck far oF reqjulred, 
“ @ From ear to ear “ t fiver the crown 


over the top. of the head. 
* @. From ear to ear 


round the lorehead 


He hae always ready for sale « splendid etock of 


(ients’ Wige, Toupers, Ladies’ Wige, Half Wigs, 
Frizote, liraide, Curls, &c., beautifully manuta- 
tured, and ae cheap a8 any eetabliehmest fm the 
Laion., Letters from any part of the world will re 


ceive altention 


Private roome for Dycing Ladies’ and Gontiemen's 
Hair ascowly 


_ = a 


SENT FRE! 
M. O'KEEFE, SON & CO,'S 
CATALOGUE OF SEEDS 

AND GUIDE Te 


FLOWER AND VEGETABLE GARDEN. 
Every lover of flowers withing thie nw work, free 


ot charge, should address immediately 4 O'KEEFE, 
SON, i CO., biwanger & Barry's Block, Kochester, 
New York. mari8-6t 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 


Magnifying 500 times, masied tor OO Caunts. Tunas 


will be ruileved, and easy in afew moment. for 91.7, Addresea FF. P. BOWEN, 

. ata Box 820, Borton, Mase. 

| 
CW What is the difference between an | ; : rl 

old married couple who stay at home and | 7: OLD! GOLD! My GOLDEN (OMPOUND 
quarrel, aud @ young married couple who go | UI will force the beard to grow thick and heavy, 
-kating and break through the ice? The | 0% the emucthert lace, of hair on the baldest head, 

; 4 & | to 8) days, ip every care, or money refunded’. Seut 
first stay in and fall out; and the second go | 4, mei) 


mtave paid, for 50 cents a pack ‘KS or Stor 
us. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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yous Hover. 


Be true to yourself at the start, young 


man 
Re true to and God; 
Ere you your house mark well the 


rpot— 
Test well the ground, and 7 eae 
On the sand or the shaking 


pie pinte og raw 


Let the be streng, and the roof be 
high, 
Like an turret towards the sky, 
Th which heavenly dews may fall. 


Let this be the room of the soul, young 


man-— 
When shadows shal! herald care 
A chamber with never a roof or thatch 
To binder the light—or door or latch 
To shut in the epirit’s prayer! 


Build slow and sure; ‘tis for life, young 


man — 
A life that outlives the breath ; 
For who shall gainsay the Holy Word? 
“ Their works do follow them," saith the 
Lord, 
“ Therein there is no death." 


Build deep, and high, and broad, young 


man, 
As the needful case demands ; 
Let your title deeds be clear and bright 
Till you enter your claim to the Lord of 
Light, 
For the * House not made with handa.” 
Packar@s Monthly 


“Gardening for Profit.” 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY ZIG. 


There is a book which Mr. Greeley or | 
some other wise vegetable philosopher says | were radishes for sure. Madame said so. | exhibits a luxuriant crown o 


wun, leaned against the fence at the north 
end of our rwiish be! To make aeurance 
doubly eure, I started out fall of » brave in- 
tention to throw all the stones out on the 
south end. I began my work of maki 
myself useful, Presently there was a nak 
—then a tinkle—then silence. 

J glanced up, full of  4im foreboding of 
evil. A shining section of one of our mag 
nificent new sashes had disappeared ! 

George smiled grimly 

** When you want to throw a stone on that 
south side n, let mo know, so I can go 





—— 


And it wae, In their determination not 
to be cheated out of sprouting, the stubborn 
germs hed forced their way clear through 
cotton cleth end all, and now stood out in a 
mass of bristling bayonets, defying time and 
tide. 

** 1 don't see what madd em act so,” said 
George. ‘I buried them down deep in a 
corner of the hot-bed.” 

“In the Aot-bed/" 1 broke out in wrath. 
** Didn't you have any more gumption than 
to put sceds in  hot-bed to keep them from 
sprouting?” 

“1 don't thimk I did,” be answered, very 





and stand there, and not run the risk of 
having one of my lights put out,” he raid. 

1 was exasperated, and threw a stone af 
bim. I need not ald that it struck an in- 
nocent log, close to myrelf, and subsided. 

We planted our radish seod, and bought a 
thermometer to test the temperature. We 
went out every day and dug up two or three | 
radish seeds, and pinched them open to see | 
if they were sprouting. One morning | 
took my usual tour, and came back full of 
great news to tell. 

** They've sprouted '" 

Something bed sprouted, evidently, which | 
we watered every day and aired according 
to directions. Finally, madame went out to 
view our ralishes, She looked at them a) 
moment. We fancied we detected a faint | 
smile on her vi The emile deepened 
and broadened. In fact, madame laughed | 
aloud, Wasn't it all right? we inquired, | 
anxiously | 

** 10's owing to what you want to raise,” 
said madame ‘If you want a crop of black 
mustard, you'll have a fine one.” 

True enough, an) our eagle had turned 
into a crow. Truth compels me to any that | 
we had been carefully watering and tending | 
a bed of weeds, In a day or two more, how: | 
ever, George came in wearing a face of | 
solemn triumph, This time Ae made the | 
grand announcement: 

** They've sprouted!” 

I hurried out. A few amall, wrinkled, | 
yellowish objects, each with a diminutive | 








clod of dirt on its head, had made their ap- | 
pearance. The wrinkled, yellowish objects | 





meekly. 

“A would have known better than 
that—-I'd have known better myself,” said 
I, —s c 

Our Ebea in the open ground was 
done for, of course, but meantime we took 
comfort that our radishes in the cold frame 
were growing so beautifully. They came 


| up fay, eee and wrinkled, with the little 
i 


clod of dirt on their heads, at first, then 

they unfolded and grew greener every day. 

The pigs were abut up now, and not a cloud 

appeared to mar the fair sky of our pros- 

pects, Madame came out to see them, after 

they bad begun to wear a handsome = 
f green leaves, She looked doubtful. 

‘I'm afraid you've made the ground too 
rich, and your radishes ‘ll grow spindling,” 

© waid, 

**Bat the books eaid the soil must be 
thoroughly euriched,” I ventured to say, 
rather timidly. 

** Well, maybe they'll do,” she answered. 
** But I’m afraid they won't come to much,” 

A week or two more passed, Our radishes 
had the strangest faculty of flourishing like 
agreen bay-tree at the top, and dwindling 
away to nothing at the root, somehow, And 
one morning George paid : 

** IT guess your radiphes are going to be all 
top and no tail.” 

My radishes indee! 

The books stated that the radishes would 
be ready to eat io four or five weeks. It 
was six weeks yesterday since we planted 
ours, At the present writing, each radish 

Fright green 


* shows how a young man may make a for- Thon I went into the house and announced to | leaves held down to the ground by an elon- 


tune without wandering ae to Nevada or 
Montana for it.” That was what we wanted. 
We wanted to make our fortune at our own 
door, Bo we seut for the valuable book | 
called “ Gardening for Profit.’ Now, the 
beok called Gardening for Profit haa nothing | 
to do with our gardening for >? bo it | 
understood, We thought we had all the | 
science and art of garlening at our finyer- | 
ends, We only sent for Mr, Peter Hender. | 
son's book because it looked learned. Mr 
Peter Henderson ian hereby fully exonerated | 
from any share in the result, 

We had maguificent ideas of gardening in 
the abstract. Groat minds in all ages and 
nations have turned their mighty genius to- 
wards market gardening, pursuing it in the 
moral entertainment way. Cicero had a 
market garden at Tusculum, Virgil wrote 
the Georgics in honor of life in the country, 
The giant Antwus drew his strength from 
hie mother earth, And many membey of 
the United States Congress, in our own 
times, are farmers when toey are nt home 
Ko you see market gardening is both illus- 
trious and bonorabl: 

Dut we wanted 


something more than | 
moral entertainment, We wanted to make 
our fortune without journeying to Nevada | 
or Montana. To tell the truth, the sands 
of our pockets had nearly run out, Itisa 
melancholy thought that a man's best trow 

sere are becoming shiny in the knees, It is 
sorrowfully suggestive when you take to 
inking the seama of your black kid gloves 
Henvoe the reader will understand that we | 
Went into gardening for profit. 

A hight, sandy loam, well-enriched, was | 
the hind to make gardening profitable, the 
books said Bo we talked about guano, 
bone dust, super phosphates and sulsoiling, 
till the American Agricultariet would have 
gone crazy to bear us, We discussed lime 
for cabbayes, and earbolie acid for 
bers, We were deep in the mystenes of the 
striped yellow bug and the shiny black bug 
Finally we planted some tomato see ls in a 
box IT am muy to -as the experime nt war 
Dot senuceesful In point of fact, the rate 
ate our tomato seeds up the first nisht 
They subsnled the earth in our box com 
pletely, We thonght it was a rafty per 
formance, on the whole 

After that we concluded that) putting 
seeds in a box and covering them with earth, 
#0 that the poor rata would have to dig for 
thei before eating them, was too hand on 
the rata, It was cruel to make the rate vo | 
much work, So we abandoned! tomatoes, 
Then we turned our grant intellects in the 
direction of radishes We were induced to 
cultivate radishes because we read that 
radishes proluced more money te the acre 
than any other garden vegetable, besides 
being off the ground in time fer a second 
crop of carrots or late cabbages, So we 
Planted radishes, The books told us they 
would pay at the rate of 8600 to the acre 
But we did not plant an acre. We planted 
a bed six foet square 

One evening George bronght home two 
neat, yellowish brown packages, inscribed 
with letters and exclamation marks as thus 

** Radishes, Long Scarlet! 
Warranted Fresh and Genuine '" 

We decided to plant them in cold frames, 
and have therm far in advance of the market 
Whereupon we sent for two bores of plans, 
te GN the sashes for our cold 
We had the sasbea made and sent home 
We had them painted to protect them from 
the weather. Then we carried them out to 
where our radish-bed was to be, and one 
windy afternoon in the middle of Mareh, 
George took off his coat, put bis hand to the 
spade and looked not back 

“Be sure you make the ground rich, | 
George. To make gantening profitable, the 
soil must be thoroughly enriched,’ said 1, 
learne:tly sa | 

** Yes'm,” anewered George. 

* The soil must be well pulverized,” says 
George, after a bit. 

1 took on my shoulders the work of pul 
verizing the soil 1 pulverized till near «un 
down I combed the bed fore and aft with 
& fine-toothed rake, and threw out every 
stick as long as your finger, and every stone 
as big as @ lump of sugar J met with an | 
accident in my work of pulverizing the sofl. 
Iam unfortunate in one respect. If | aim 
to throw & email object im any ven di- | 
roction, the moment it leaves my fingers, it 
invariably turns into a boomerang. It some. 
how becomes powsensed of the strangest ob 
liquity of direction, and when it docs not 
come back and impinge upon my own un. | 
fortunate person, it is absolately certain to 

to exactly the opposite point where 


frames 





aimed it, I cannot understand this per- 
Verse peculiarity of sticks and stoves at all. 
Hence my accident. The bran-new sashes 
fer our cold frames, resplendent in the March 






| of two pigs. 


limon with the rest of the family. 


| cold-frame! That was bad enough, and the 


' case, George 


} this time 
| bed, and balf of them were left 


| George envelope! the remaining seeds in a 


the captain, rententiously : | 
** In three weeks we'll have radishes for 
Sunday dinner!" | 
Dut I am obliged to record, that soon an- 
other accident befell us, I verily believe 
that radish-bed was possessed. It must 
have been started the wrong time of the | 
moow, IT can account for our misfortanes in | 
no other wa 
Madame daily rejoiced in the ownership 
They were plump, saucy little | 
fellows, were pigyries, with bright, brisk 
eyen, and lively caudal extremities, Their | 
innocent, piggish gambols were an object of | 
admiration to George and myrelf, in com- 
But we | 
did not admire them quite so much after- 
wards, Admiration, be it known, depends 
on cireumatances, and cirenmatances alter 
cases, One day we observed some “| pig: | 
tracks on the sash which protected our 
precioas radishes, If you will pardon the 
obvious inelegance bf expression, I would 
way that wo emelt a mice in there pig-tracka, 
We watche?! suepiciously, and behold! next 
day we caught piggies in the very act of tak- 
ing a promenade acroms the wines top of our 





oaptain vowed he would shut them up, But 
like the man in the play, he only vowed it— | 
he didn't do it; and a worse fate still was in 
store for us, One fine day it was quite 
warm, and we, left the sach entirely off our 
vegetables, Presently the captain came in, 
looking serious: 

George,” says he, 1 guess them blamed 


| pigs have got inte your radish-bed.” 


Such waa the simple story of our new mis- 
fortune. The * blamed pigs” had exeented a 
Hlack Crook dance over every square inch 
from centre to cireumference of our radish- 


j bed. The reader may fancy our feelings. 


Nevertheless, there was an alleviating cir- 
cumstanee, There ia a tacit understanding 
between us two, that whevever any very 
outrageous evil comes pon Us, as for in- 
stance the above, cach of us will amiably 
endeavor to show the other how much each | 
excels the other in reepect to the divine vir- 
tue of patience, Therefore, in the said 
though I saw how he wanted 
to swear-—only remarked, mild as new milk— 

* We can soon plant some more.” 

** Yea, and we can soak them in warm 


water first, to make them come up 
sooner,” answered I, even milder than new 
milk 


We thought of Tamerlanc's epider which | 


epun its thread a bundred and thirteen 
times, and felt) encouraged We bought 
some moc “Long Scarlet! Warranted | 
Fresh and Genuine!" and soaked them in | 


warm water 


** Smell it, George,” said I, * and see if 


they are gr wal seed | 
George brought his nose withia smelling 
range of the tea-cup containing our second 
fortune, and—withdrew it, smiling con- 
aislerably. 
It smells worse than an exploded hum- 
bug,” sail he 


We planted our second installment of | 
radish seeds— planted them very caretully | 
But we had too many to fill our 


* We mustn't waste these,” said George, | 
* We must be economia! now at | 
first.” 
A bright ilea struck me. | 
** Why can't we plant ‘em out doors? The 
say radishes may be sown in the open | 


solemnly 


books 
ground, this time of year 

We conclude’ to plant them in the open | 
ground], Dut it was late Saturday afver- | 
noon, and no open ground was ready for 
them. They would keep till Monday, 
madame sai', if they were buried in a cold 
place. Lam gratified to be able to say that 
what happened next, was brought about 
entirely by masculine wisdom. I wash my 
hands of that part of our misfortunes, 


stout, cotten cloth, called, in kitchen par- 
lanee, a rag, and then, like a wise philoso- 
pber, buried them in the hot-bed ! 

Mouday we forgot all about them. Tues- 
day we recollected them. George prepared 
a proper place of redeption, and then went 
to unearth our radish-seed. He was a long 
while about it. When he returned, he 
looked as if he had scen something unusual, 
In his hand’ he carried the most singular- 
looking ball! Imagine a porcupine, a hedge- 
hog, ap irate pussy, anything, in short, 
which is rolle| up round and stands out all 
over in bristles. 

** Where is the radish-seed ?"" I asked. 

He held up the singular-looking ball. 

“I see you have discovered a natural 
curiosity, but why didn't you bring the 
radish-seed *” 


George lapsed into : 
** 1 tell you them's um,” said he. 





| and pony were about a couple of 


gated, diminutive red string. That is the 
present aspect of affairs. Occasionally the 
captain looks mildly over his spectacles at 
me and says: 

‘‘Are you going to Ict us have some 
radishes for dinner to-day ’” 

Mark Twain says somewhere that if cab- 
bages were eleven do!lars a head, Mr, 
Greeley's farming would pay. George and 
I have made a computation that if radishes 
were worth fifty cents a top, ours would 
bring us in enough to pay for our two boxes 
of glass, 





i — 


The Luur. 


I was travelling Inte one summer evening 
through one of the most lonely and pioc- 
turesque valleys of the western coast of 
Norway. It was impassable for all save the 
sure-footed mountain pony of that country, 
so that I preferred often to trudge a few 
miles on foot, my luggage, rods, &c., bein 
strapped on the pony's back, It was one o 


| those delicious evenings that are to be found, 


I think, only in northern latitudes; for, 
though it was close on midnight, the sun 
still shone on the tops of the mountains that 
hemmed in either side of the narrow valley ; 


| while below was quite light enough to rea 


ly guide 

undred 
yards in front of me, for I loitered behind 
every now and then to admire the grandeur 
of the scene, or to watch the ever-shifting 
light on a distant glacier, which looked more 
like a sea of opal than anything else to 


the smallest print with ease. 


| which I can compare it. Indeed, every yard 


I advanced, there was something fresh to 





— -- 


There was a something, too, about her that 
attracted my attention; perhaps it was her 
bearing, approaching almost to stateliness, 
that struck me. At all eventa, she seemed 
immeasurably superior to what a Norwegian 
farmer's daughter usually is. 

But before retiring to bed, my host in- 
formed me, to my surprise, that he was a 


lineal descendant of the Harald Haar- 
f. (** fair-baired”). is family, he said 
with an air of con dignity, never 


mingled with any who were not of royal 
blood. He was the last of bis race, and 
before he died, he hoped to see his daughter 
married to a cousin of his, who lived | forget 
where. 

How strange it all seemed to me! There, 
amid the fastness of the mountains, to meet 
with a man who could trace his descent 
from kings whose names have left a stamp 
on the page of history. Turning these 
things over and over in my mind, I soon feil 
into a peaceful slumber, How long I slept 
I know not, but I was awakened by heariz_ 
the same plaintive sound of the luuar on the 
mountain side opposite. I sprang out of 
bed, ard throwing the window open, dis- 
tinctly heard a voice calling or rather sing- 
ing in a melodious key: ** How is —~—?” 
And here followed a word I could not cateh; 
and then another voice at a long distance 
off took up the strain, and made some reply 
in the same harmonious key. I listened to 
hear it repeated, but all was still; so again 
seeking my couch, I resumed my dream 
about monstrous salmon and countless herds 
of reindeer. 

Next morning, I was soon down; and as 
Ingeleiv was laying out breakfast for me in 
the large kitchen, her father came in from 
secing after his farm, and made earnest and 

slite inquiries about the way in which I 
Pad assed the night. 

** Famously !" I answered; ‘‘ but some of 

our people were early astir, for I could 
fae two voices on yonder mountains as if 
after the cows; and putting my hands to 
my mouth I imitated as well as 1 could the 
sound I had hoard. 

** Strange !" he answered, ‘‘ for I have no 
cattle on the mountain this summer.—Did 
you hear it, Inga ?” turning to bis daughter. 

But Inga’s averted face, which was the 
color of scarlet, plainly showed me that she 
did know sumething more about it than her 
father knew. So thinking it might be a 
lover, and that they were obliged to adopt 
this method of courting, or of ‘ luring” 
each other, I quickly turned the subject and 
apoke of other things. From that day, how- 
} ever, Ingeleiv avoided me, and thus de- 
| prived me of any opportunity of finding out 
the mystery of the luur. 

I will not fatigue my reader by dwelling 
on the sport I had with the salmon, nor yet 
on the excursions I made after reindeer in 
company with my host, who was a clever 
hunter and capital shot; snffice it to say, I 
thoroughly enjoyed myself. But alas! it 
was time for me to think of leaving; and I 
was the more sorry, because I could see that 
Inga was evidently unhappy, and wore about 
her pretty and formerly cheerful face an air 
which betokened great mental suffering. 


kind friends adieu, for I wished again to 
traverse that mountain valley by night. My 
akyta-boy (they call them all boys in Norway, 
whether they be old men, or even of the 
opposite gender,) or post-boy, was an intel- 
ligent youth of two or three and twenty 
yon We soon became great friends, and 
n less than balf an hour he had communi- 
cated the history of his life to me. ‘“ He 
hal been educated as a schoolmaster,” he 
said, ** but was now only a laboring servant 
on an adjacent farm.” 


It was late in the evening when I bade my | 


to this part of his , ‘and promised te 

weal or woe with me, and in 6 weak 
moment I consented. now—now—she 
is made as wretched as myself; and I—] 
alone am her destroyer.” 

Words would fail me were I to attempt to 
describe the scene that followed the con- 
clusion of his simple but tale ; in- 
of the two young powin thas fo toate 

e young is 
draw a veil over it. , sina 

“But where has the child been all this 
while ?” I inquired. 

“Here, sir!” answered Carl. “TI built 
this hut, and Ingeleiv and I take it in turns 
as we can to be with it.” 

“And how far is this from your father's 
house ?” I inquired of Ingeleiv. 

“About three miles; but Carl has twice 
that distance to go;" and the tears rolled 
fast down her cheek. 

“You see, sir,” added Carl, “as yet 
a ‘he summer we have been able to 

-s¢; but mow that the days are be- 
coming shorter and shorter, and winter is 
coming on, God abovo only knows what will 
be the ond of it.” And here Carl followed 
Ingeleiv's example, and cried like a child. 

** Well, cheer up, my friends; I'll do what 
I can to help you; but you must agree to 
act according to my directions, Let us wait 
till to-morrow, however; it is too late to 
think of doing anything at this late hour.” 
So spreading my rug down on the ground 
and making a pillow of my knapsack, and 
lighting that unfailing source of consola- 
tion, a good cigar, I lay down and smoked, 
thought over the best plan to be adopted to 
make things smooth, and then fell asleep. 

Next morning, we all set out for Ingeleiv's 
house. I n not say how surprised my 
old friend was i> sse me return so quickly, 

‘“*What! you couldn’t leave the salmon 
then?” he said, 

Meanwhile, Carl had taken the child, and 
loitered a little behind on the road, while 
lngeleiv sli into the house unobserved. 

“Yes,” I said, entering the house; and 
then after a few commouplace remarks, I 
led the conversation to a topic on which 
old man never wearied of hearing himself or 
others talk—namely, the old kings of Nor- 
way. But I was determined not to humor 
him to his full bent this time; for when he 
got on his favorite hobbyhorse, it was dif- 
ficult to stop him; so I turned the couversa- 
tion to hard-hearted parents and ill-assorted 
| marriages, and told him about Philip of 
Spain, D’Aguesseau, and others; and t 
when I saw I had mado some impression— 
for the old man received any historical fact 
especially when it related to the great of 
the earth, with implicit confidence—and had 
excited his curiosity, I concocted a little 
history exactly similar in all respects to that 
of Ingeleiv and Carl; and when I had con- 
cluded, I took down two books from the 
| book-shelf, which gave evident signs of 
| having been well stu:lied, 

** Here, Ingebrwt,” I said, taking up one 
—it was his favorite book—the History of 
the Ki of Norway—‘ here is a book 
which tells you all about the lives and deaths 
of royalty; but bere is a book” (it was the 
Bible) ‘‘ which teaches us that in God's 
| sight, who is King of all weall are equal. 
| Humility, forgiveness, an e are the les- 
| sons it teaches us." And then running ont 
| of the room, and fetching back the infant 

in a trice, I laid it in his arms, g:— 
“And there is your daughtcr's child, Inge- 
bret, and it prays through me that you will 
not repulse your own blood from you; re- 
| member, too, that the blood of o d 
| Haarfager is flowing in its veins.” 
| It was a strange way of breaking news, 
dear reader, you may perhaps say; and you 











** Everybody seems to fall instead of rise | are quite right. But still ] think it was the 
in these parts,” I thought to myself, when | most effective way I could have adopted. 
he had concluded his tale. Our road lay up | That last touch abont the child being of 
|a steep rocky path. Carl—such was the royal descent was, 1 have ever since thought 
| lad’s name—was leading the pony in front | the most masterly and diplomatic thing i 





wonder at, Now it waa a torrent falling | bv the bridle, while I as usual was raun- 
perpendiculaily downward from the heights | toring behind to catch a lust long look of the 
above, and losing itself long cre it reached | lovely veene, when again I was aroused from 
the bottom in masses of foathery spray, af- | my reverie by seoing him place his hands to 
fording a wondrous display of aquatic fire- | his mouth, and directing his voice towards 
works; now it was a grand waterfall, leap- the mountains, send forth a plaintive sound, 
ing and dashing down the fjeld side in im- | [yn a few seconds I heard it thrown back 
petuous haste to reach the river, that fret- | from the rocks, and should doubtless have 
ted and chafed along like an angry serpent | thought it was but the echo, had not the 
at the bottom of the valley. And yet, with | waving of a woman's garment two hundred 
all the din and noise of the roaring flood, | feet above my head attracted my eye. 

there was a deathly, oppressive stillness. | «7 will find out this mystery before I go, 
Not a breath of wind stirred, not a sound of | | said aloud, for, indeed, so engrossed had I 
animal life was heard, save here and there | heen with fishing and shooting, that it had 


” 





the tinkling of a distant cow-bell, the 
whirring of a goatsucker on the wing, or 
the «plash of a salon in the river below. 

All at once, however, I was startled by 
hearing a loud though melodious sound far 
above my head among the rocks. It re- 
minded me more of the Alpine horn than 
anything I had ever heard, 

** What is that ¥"’ I inquired as 1 hastened 
on to catch up my guide, 

“Tein alvur’” waathe reply. A luur, I 
must inform my readers, is a long horn 
made of birchen bark, which the peasants 
use to collect their cattle. It struck me at 


| the time as being strange for people to be 


out at that time of night so late with their 
cattle; but iny attention was soon diverted 
to other objects, and I daresay I dismissed 
the strangeness of the incident from my 
thoughts with the reflection that nothing 


| could in truth be strange in a country where 


day and night were ohe, 

Before long, | arrived at the farm-house 
where I was expected, and where I intended 
staying a few weeks salmon-fishing. Late 
though it was, my host was waiting to re- 
ceive me. 


He was a middle-aged man, with | mother. 


| quite eseaped my memory, ‘ Carl,” 1 said, 
** what is that?” 

| He seemed quite taken aback at the snd- 
denness of the question, but laughed it off by 
saying he was only calling for amusement. 

| ** But [tell you, some one answered you 

| up yonder; and see, she is waving her hand 

| towards us, I will go and see; do you wait 

| below.” 

| And in a few moments I had clambered 

| up the hillside to where I had fancied I had 
seen the woman standing. She was no 
longer visib!e; but I observed a low hut 
built of leafy boughs, a few paces off, nearly 
hidden behind a rocky ledge. 

| Carl now caught me up, and tried to dis- 
suade me from entering; but the despair 

depicted on his face only made me the more 

resolved to carry out my determination, so 

‘pushing him back, I opened the door and 

entered the hut. 

A strange sight met my cye. On the 
middle of the floor was a little cradle, in 
which a rosy-cheeked baby lay sleeping, 
| while kneeling down by its side, as if keep- 
| ing guard over her child's slumber, was its 
She raised her head on my ap- 


long flaxen hair flowing down to his shou!l-§ proach, an‘l J saw, to my astonishment, that 


ders, and was dressed full national cos- 
tume. He greeted me in true Norwegian 
atyle, and after expressing his fears that I 
must be weary, led the way into tho bouse, 
where an ample supper was laid out for me. 
I had an intraluction to him from a friend 


of his in Christiania, who promised me some | me in the face—“ tell him ! 


excellent fishing, if I would consent to pzt 
up with arough life for a few weeks, 
Ingebrwt—such was the name in which 
my host rejoiced—was a tall, broad-built 
man. His features were finely chiselled ; in 
fact, he was a person who could not fail to 


was a wiiower, but his only daughter, In- 


two, with some half-dozen farm-servants 


geleiv, lived at home with him, and mana- | 
ged bis domestic affairs for him. These 
| studied hard at his books, and with the help 


it was none other than the pretty daughter 
of my host. “Ingeleiv!” I said, ‘yon 
here!" as the whole mystery now lay open 


| before me. 


“Oh, tell him, Carl!” she answered, 
bowing her head down, as if afraid to look 
I know he isa 
kind man, and may help us!” 

Thus solicited, Carl narrated to me the 


| following touching tale: 


| They had been brought up together, he 
| eald, from childhood, and what wonder if 


they became all in all to each other. He 


| knew be was not worthy of her, and that 


Ingebret would never give his daughter to 
him—a common farming-man, But he would 
make himself worthy of her; and so he 


and their families, who lived in huts close | of the good pastor, had hoped to be able to 


by the farm-house, formed the whole 


milea Ingeleiv was a true specimen of a 
Norwegian mountain beauty: tall in figure 


popu. | 
lation to be found for a distance of several | in great 
| it was all in vain; he had no royal 


take a post as schoolmaster (an office held 


among the peasantry.) But 
ood in 
his veins; and neither prayers nor entreaties 


like her father, with the same aubarn hair, | Could move the stern old man from his par- 


and blue melting eyes, she presented a pic- 
ture that an artist would have loved to 
paint. 
‘Twas beauty truly blent, whose red and. 

white 


Nature's own sweet and cunning ‘band laid 
on. 


‘ 


| pose of wedding his daughter to one of the 


same family with herself. ‘' Then,” said 


| Carl, ** I was miserable, and thought I had 


better leave the world as quickly as I could, 
for there was nothing in ft worth Living tor 
now. But she came to me, just as I was 
about to—” and his voice failed as he came 


| ever did in my life. A death-like paleness 
| came over the old man's face. I felt it was 
| a critical moment, and I did not keep silence. 
| Never, I am sure, did I talk so fast, beg, 
| pray, or entreat so hard as I didthen. At 
| last he began to relent; for at first he was 
all for driving his daughter out from home 
and hearth. Not that he would have done 
it, 1 am sure, for he loved ber dearly. But 
by degrees, when the first shock was over, 
and when Inga had thrown herself down on 
the floor, and had embraced his knees, beg- 
ging for mercy for herself and helpless babe, 
| the rigid muscles of his faco began to 
quiver, and he burst into tears, 

** Nothing like a good cry,” I thought to 
myself, as I hurried out to fetch in Carl; 
“it does man avd woman good when prac- 
ticed in moderation.” 

Carl was not slow to follow Inga’s ex- 
;ample; and at last, when | fairly saw the 
| baby still in the old man’s arms, while Inga 

and Carl were at his feet, I thought the 
, tableau did not require the addition of my- 

self, so 1 retreated and had a pipe over it, 

Hlow fragrant that pipe of tobacco tasted ! 

for had [not made peace—had I not brought 
| joy to two surrowing hearts ? 

Going away next day, or the next, or the 
| next to that, was quite out of the question. 

I was obliged to complete what I had begun; 
so I spent my time till the wedding-day, 
| fishing and shooting, and otherwise amusing 
| myself, happy in tne consciousness that I 
= at last really done a good thing in my 

e. 
| Iwas Carl's best man! What a wedding- 
dioner we had!—and what speeches! Of 
course my health was drunk; and if only 
Carl had not dwelt too much on my extraor- 
dinary virtues, 1 should have said he had 
‘made a most apropos specch for a bride- 
groom, : 

I often go to sec my old Norwegian friends 
|and to fish. The old man has gone to his 
fathers; but Carl and Inga, and a whole 
tribe of olive-branches, look for my coming 
regularly when the salmon begin to run up 
the river. 


THE FAIREST ALWAYS THE RAREST. 








Thus it is all over the earth ! 

a Le pee —e we call the fairest ..2* 
nd prize or ite surpassing worth, t 
Is always rarest. > Lmte 


Iron is heaped in mountain piles, 
And gluts the laggard forges ; 

But gold flakes gicam in dim defiles 
And lonely gorges. 


The snowy marble flecks the land 
With heaped and ded 

But diamonds hide beneath the sand 
Their starry edges. 








of his friend Bottles. 
‘No, I haven’t. Whom did your black-faced 








aunt elope with ?” 
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WHAT SHALL WE DO? 





“If we fon't have games, what, in the 


name of common senec, shall we have ?”’ 


Father, what shall we do? 
Mother, can you tell, 
What we shall do that isn’t wrong, 

Or that doesn't lead te bell ? 
Parents, we leave it with you. 
What shall we have for the weary hour, 

That isn't wrong to do? 


Since games are foolish and wicked, 
And boyish are wrong, 

Then, *‘ whatin 
Shall keep us from ling along, 
And being old like you, 

Before it is time for youth to age, 

For want of something to do? 


Father, what shall we do? 
Shall wo plod upon the farms, 

With nothing of life but the living itself, 
And not the least of its charms? 
Shall we be old like you? 

Shall youth be robbed of its youthfulness, 
With nothing but work to do? 


Since ali games lead togeustns, 
And base ball is base indeed, 

Then, ‘‘ what in the name of common sense,” 
Shall keep us from going to seed ? 
Shall we fold our arms like te 

And give up the ghost of our childhood, | 

or want of something to do? 


Mothers, what shall we do 
That doesn't lead to evil? 
will keeping away from these ‘“ wicked 
games 


Keep us away from the devil? 
Does the devil hold, think you, 

A mortgage in full on the youngster’s heart 
Who plays for something to do? 


Shall we have no innocent > 
Because some have fallen thereby ? 
If an ¢ is pierced by a treacherous worm, 
we say that the free shall die? 
Or nourish the tree anew, 
And, fighting the evil that led to the fall, 
Beil save us something to do? 


Fathers, what shall we do? 
Mothers, can you tell, 
‘¢ What in the name of common sense,” 
Will fill up the hours so well, 
Asa home-played game or two, 
That will keep us away from the Haunts of 


vice, 
And something worse to do? 





THE RED COURT FARM. 





BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR OF ‘‘RAST LYNNE,” ‘‘ ROLAND 
YORKE, OR DONE IN Passion,” &., &c, 





CHAPTER XIX. 
IN LOVE. 


Robert Hunter sat in his chambers—as it 
is the fashion to call offices now. They 
were ina position in Westminster, and 
he was well established; he had set up for 
himself, and was doing fairly—not yet ma- 
king gold by shovelsful, as engineers are re- 
= to have done of late years, but at 

east earning his bread and cheese, with 
every prospect that the gold was coming. 

Plans were scattered on the desk at which 
he sat; some intricate calculations im- 
mediately before him. He regarded neither. 
His eyes were looking straight out at the 
opposite wall, a big chart of some district 
being there, but be saw it not; nothing but 
vacancy. Very unusual indeed was it for 
Robert Hunter the practical to allow his 
thoughts to stray away in the midst of his 
work, as they had done now. 

During the past few months a change had 
come over his heart. It was of a different 
nature from that which, some two or three 

ears before, after the death of his wife 
had changed himself—changed as it i 
his whole nature, and made a man of him. 
Ever now he could not bear to look back 
upon the idle, simple folly in which his days 
had been ; the circumstances that 
had brought this folly home to his mind, 
opened his eyes to it, as it were, had no 
doubt caused him to acquire a very exag- 
gerated view of it; but this did no harm to 
others, and worked good for himself. 

With the death of his wife, Robert Hun- 
ter had, so to say, put aside the pleasant 
phase, the ideal view of life, and entered 
on the hard, the stern, the practical—as he 
thought forever. He had not calculated 
wellin this. He forgot that he was still a 
young and attractive man (though his being 
attractive or the contrary was not at all to the 
purpose); be forgot that neither the feol- 
ings nor the heart can grow old at will. It 
might bave been very different had his heart 
received its death-blow; but it was nothing 
but his conscience; for he had not loved his 
wife. But of that he was unconscious until 
lately. 

Love—real love—the sweet heart's dream 
that can never but once visit either man or 
woman, had come a over Robert Hun- 
ter. Never but once. What says a modern 
poet? 





‘* Few hearts have never loved; but fewer 
still 
Have felt a second passion. None a third. 
The first was living fire; the next, a thrill; 
The weary heart can never more be 
stirred: 
- Rely on it, the song has left the bird.” 


Truer words were rarely said or sung. 
The one only glimpse of Paradise youch- 
safed to us on earth—n transitory glimpse 
at the best—cannot be repeated a second 
time. When it flies away it flies forever. 

Ah, how —— it was, this 7 — 
was ws ven of Robert Hunter's 


nm so passionately attached to him! He 
understood her aguny now—when she had 
eee Soe to —_ when he, her 
eart's iy gone over to 
another's qandtitip-iep did not understand it 
then. When inclined 


name of common sense,” 
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Mr. Whymper, in his recently published 
** Travels in Alaska,” says of this new por- 
tion ef the Union, that game and salmon 
are very abundant. He explored the Yukon 

















river, which he compares with the Missis- 
i, It is a mile and a quarter broad, 
miles from its mouth—its tributary 
streams are really mighty rivera, It has 


YUKON RIVER: BREAKING UP OF THE ICE IN SPRING. 


been penetrated to the extent of 1,800 
miles, Our engraving represents Mr, Whym- 
per, on his exploration of this mighty 
river. 





love whatever on his side, or hers, had en- 
tered into the matter from the ayes be 
the ending. It was for this his wife 
died; it was for this he had laden his con- 
acience with a weight that could never 
wholly leave it. © was not a heathen; 
and when, close upon the death, remorse 
had sorely upon him, an intolerable 
n of sin grievous to be borne, he had, 
in ve pity for his own miserable siate 
ca, it where be had never before carried 
anything. Conso'ation came ir time, a 
sense of meroy, of help, of pardon; but the 
recollection could never be blotted out, or 
the sense of too late repentance quit him. 
He remembered still; he repented yet. 
Whenever the past occurred to him, it 
brought with it that terrible conviction—a 
debt of atonement owing to the dead, which 
can never be rendered—and Robert Hunter 
would feel the most humble man on the 
face of the earth. This sense of humilia- 
tion was no doubt good for him; it came 
upon him at odd times and seasons, even in 
the midst of the new passion that filled his 
heart. - 
‘Shall I ever win her?” he was thinking 
to himself, seated at his for once neglected 
desk, ‘‘ Nay, must I ever dare to tell her 
of my love? A flourishing engineer, with 
his name up in the world, and half a score 
important undertakings in progress, might 
be deemed a fitting match for her by her 
people at the Red Court; but what would 
they say to me? I am not to be called 
flourishing yet; my great works I must be 
content to wait for; they will come; I can 
foresee it; but before then some man with 
settlements and a rent-roll may have step- 
ped in.” 
It was not a strictly comforting prospect 
certainly, put in this light; and Mr. Hunter 
my an impatient twist to some ra, 
ut he could not this morning settle down 
to work, and the meditations began again, 
“T know she loves me; I can see it in 
every turn of her beautiful face, hear it in 
—7 tone of her voice. This evening I 
hall see her; this evening I shall see her ! 
Ob, the—” 
‘* Mr. Barty is here, sir.” 
The interruption came from a clerk; it 
served to recall his master to what he so 
rarely forgot, the business of every-day life. 
Mr. Barty was an eminent contractor, and 
Robert Hunter's hopes went up to fever- 
heat as he welcomed him. One great work 
entrusted to him from this great man, and 
the future might be all plain sailing. 
He was not wholly disappointed. Mr. 
Barty had come to offer him business; or 
rather to pave the way for it; for the offer 
was not positively entered on then, only the 
proposed work—a new line of rail—discuss- 
ed, There was one drawback—it was a line 
abroad—and Robert Hunter did not much 
like this, 
Mary Anne Thornycroft had not many 
friends in London; nearly ail her holidays 
during the half-year had been passed at 
Mra, Macpherson's. Susan Hunter invari- 
ably accompaniei her; and what more 
natural than that Robert should (invited, 
or uninvited, as it might happen) drop in to 
meet his sister? There had lain the whole 
thing—the intercourse afforded by these 
rather frequent meetings—and nothing more 
need be said; they had fallen in love with 
one another, 
Yes. The singular attraction each had 
seemed to porsess for the other the first 
time they met, but increased with every 
subsequent interview. It had not needed 
many. Mary Apne Thornycroft, who had 
searcely ever so much as read of the naine 


lof love, had lost her heart to this young 


man, the widower Robert Hunter, entirely 
and hopelessly. That he was—at any rate 
at present—no suitable match for her, she 
never so much as glanced twice at; the 


| down during the holidays and spend a week 


at the Red Court Farm; and her brother 
was to acoompany her. 

It wanted a quarter to five when Mr, Hun- 
ter entered. he drawing-room was not 
lighted, and at first he thought no one was 
in it. The large fire had burned down to 
red embers; as he stood before it, his head 
and shoulders reflected in tho pier-glass, he 
(perhaps unconeciously) ran his Nand through 
his hair—hair that was darker than it used 
to be; the once deep auburn had become a 
reddish-brown ,and—and—some gray threads 
a) > with it, 

** How vain you are 

He started round at the sound—it was the 
voice he loved so well. Half buried in a 
lounging chair in the darkest corner was she. 
She came forward, laughing. 

**I did not see you,” ho said, taking her 
hand. ‘ You are here alone |" 

A conscious blush tinged her cheeks; she 
knew that sho had stayed in the room to 
wait for him. 

“They have gone somewhere, Susan and 
Mrs. Macpherson—to see a new cat of the 
professor's, I think. I have seen so many 
of those stuffed animals,” 

‘* When do you go down home ’” 

“The day after to-morrow. Susan has 
fixed the second weck in January for her 


tha 





visit, Will that time suit you ’” 

“The time might suit,” he replied, with | 
a slight strese on the word ‘‘ time,” as if 
there were something clsc that might hot, | 
** Unless, indeed—" | 

** Unless what ?” 

** Unless I should have left England, I 
was going tosay. An offer has boen made 
me to-day—or rather, to speak more cor- 
rectly, an intimation that an offer is about 
to be made me—of some work abroad. If! | 
accept it, it will take me away for a couple | 
of years.” | 

She glanced up, and their cyes met. A 
yearning look of love, of dire tribulation at 
the news, shone momentarily in hers, Then 
they were bent en the carpet, and Mr. | 
Hunter looked at the fire—the safest place 
just then, 

‘*Are you obliged to accept it?” she in- 
quired, 

“Of course not. But it would be very 
much to my advantage. It would pave the 
way for—for—" He hesitated. 

* For what ?” 

** Wealth and honors, I mean such honors 
(all might not call them so) as arc open to 
one of my profersion.” 

A whole array of sentences crowded into 
her mind—begging him not to go; what 
would the days be without the sunshine of 
his presence’ They should be far enough 
apart as things were; he in London, she at 
home ;—but the other separation hinted at 
would be like all that was good in life dying 
out. This, and a great deal more, lay in her | 
thoughts; what she said, however, was culd 
and quiet enough. 

** Ip the event of your remaining at home, 
then, the second week in January would 
suit you? It is Susan who has fixe: it.” 

Not immediately did he reply. Since the 
first intimation of this virit to Coastdown, a 
feeling of repugnance to it had lain witbin 
him; an instinct, whenever he thonght of 
it, warning him against accepting it. Ah! 
believe me, there instinctive warnings come 
tous. They occur oftener than we, in our 
carelessness, think for. Perhaps not one in 
ten of them is ever noticed, still leas heeded; 
we go blindly on in disregard; and, when ill 
fullows, scarcely ever remember that the 
warning voice, if attended to, would have 
saved us, 

Just as Robert Hunter disregarded this 
But for his visit, destined to take pince at 
the time proposed, the great tragedy con- 
nected with the Red Court Farm had never 
taken place. 





Thornycrofta were not wont to regard ex- 
pediency when it interfered with inclination. 
Not a word had been ; not a hint 
given; but there is a language of the heart, | like to be a guest in any house that Lady 
and they had become versed init. Clever | Ellis was connected with; never sv much as 
Mrs. Macpherson, so keen-sighted generally | thinking of any other cause. He fully as- 
in the affairs of men and women, never #0 | sume! there would be no chance of meeting 
much as gave a thought to what was passing | herself: he knew she lived in Cheltenbam 
under her very eyes; Miss Hunter, who had | Miss Thornycroft had once or twice casually 
discernment too, was totally blind here. As | mentioned her stepmother'’s name in his 
to the professor, with his spectacied eyes | presence, but he had not pursued the topic; 
up aloft in the sky or buried in the earth, it | and the young lady did not know that they 
would bave been far too much to suspect | had ever met. 

him of seeing it. A very delightful state of | ‘You do not reply to me, Mr. Hunter 
things for the lovers, | Would the time he inconvenient for you ?” 
When Robert Hunter reached Mra. Mac-| ‘It is not that,” he answered, speaking 
pherson's that dark December evening, he rather dreamily, “ But—I am a stranger 
saw nobody in the drawing-room. He bad | to your father: would he like me to intrude, 
been invited to dinner; five o'clock sharp, uninvited by himself ”” 

Mrs. Macpherson told him; for the profes- | 
sor had an engagement at six which would | not invite ao dear schvol friend, as Susan is, 
keep him out, and she did not intend that ‘down for a week, and you to accompany 
he should depart dinnerless. | her,” returned Miss Thornycroft, rather 


warving on him this evening. He sail to 
himself that his repugnance lay in the ‘is- 








This was Miss Thornycroft’s farewell | hotly. “You need not fear; papa is the 

visit; in two days she was going home for most hospitable man living. They keep al- 

Christmas, not again to return to school. | Most open house at home.’ 

She had invited Suean Hunter (who would 
in at school until March), to come | ter, seeking for some further confronting 





Stronger than ever was the deterring | 


“It would be strange thing if I could | 


** You have brothers,” returned Mr. Hun- | 


argument, At which suggestion a of 
anger camo into Miss Thornycroft's blue 
haughty eyes, 

“Asif my brothers would concern them- 
selves with me or visitors! They go 
their way, and I intend to go mine,” 

* Your stepmother—" 

** She is nobody,” quickly interpored Miss 
Thornycroft, mistaking what he was about 
to say. ‘ Lady Ellis lives in Cheltenham. 
She is il], and Coastdown does not suit her.” 

“Why does she still call herself Lady 
Ellis ¥" he asked, the question having before 
occurred to him. 

“Itis her whim, What does it signify? 
She is one of the most pretentious women 
you can imagine, Mr, Ilunter—quite a par- 
venu, as T have alwnya felt—and ‘my lady’ 
is sweeter to her cars than ‘ madam,’” 

* What is it that is the matter with her?” 

“It is some inward complaint; I don't 
quite understand what. Theo last time I 
saw my brother Cyril, he told me she was 

wing worse ; that therg was not the least 
ope of her cure.” 

** She does not come to the Red Court ?” 

“No, thank fortune! She has not been 
there at all during this past year. I believe 
she ia now too ill to come,” 

Mr. Hunter glanced at the speaker with a 
smile, “ You do not seem to like her,” 

** Like her! Like Lady Ellis! I do not 
think I could pretend to like her if she wepe 
dead. You do not know her." 

A flush of remembrance darkened the 
brow of Robert Hunter, Time had been 
when he knew enough of ker. 

“She is a crafty, wily, utterly selfish 
womon,” pursned Miss Thornycroft, who 
very much enjoyed a fling at her stepmother. 
‘How ever papa came to be taken in by 
her—but I don't care to talk of that.” 

She seized the poker and began to crack 
the fire into a blaze. Mr. Hunter took it 
from her, and be adroitly kept ber hand in 
his. 

‘“‘TIad she been a different woman, good 
and kind, she might have won me over to 
love her. The Red Court wanted a mistress 
at that time, as papa thought; and, to cou- 
fean it, so did I. A little self-willed, per- 
verse girl I was, rebellious to my French 
governess, perpetually getting into scrapes, 
running wild indoors and out,” 

Entirely unconscious was Miss Thorny 
croft how mistaken was one of her assump 
tionr—** papa thought the Red Court wanted 
a mistress.” Mr. Thornycroft had been 


| rather too conscious that it did not want 
| one, looking at it from bisa point of view; 
| though his daughter did. 


** Ah, well; let bygones be bygones, You 
will promise to come, Mr. Hunter?” 

** Yes,” he answered, in teeth of the voice 
that seemed to haunt him. ‘If I have not 
gone away froin England on this expedition, 
I will come.” 

“Thank you,” she said, with a soft flash. 

He turned and looked fully at ber. Her 
hand was in his, for he bad not relinquished 
it. Only about half a minute had he held 
it; it takes longer to tell these things than 
to act them. ‘The poker was in his other 
hand, and he put it down with a clatter, 
which prevented their hearing the footsteps | 
of Mra. Macpherson on the soft carpet out 
side, The discrect matron, glancing through 
the portially open door, took the view of | 
what she saw with ber keen brain, and stood | 
transfixed, 

**My heart alive, is there anything be- 
tween them?" ran her surprised thoughts, 
‘* Well, that would be a yo! Kubert Hunter 
ain't no mateh for ber fatver's child, Hand 
in hand, be they! and hia cyes droppe don! 
her face as if he wae a-hungering to eat it, 
Not in this honse, my good gentleman.” 

With a couch and a sbuilling, as if the 
carpet had got entangle! with her feet, Mrs 
Macpherson made her advent known. When 
she advanced into the room the poution of 
the parties hal changed: he was at one | 
corner of the fireplace, she at the other, | 
silent, demure, innocent-looking both of | 
them as two doves. | 

Not a word said Mra. Macpherson. Mixa 
Hunter came in, the professor followed, the 
announcement of dioner followed him. Aud 
somehow there arose no further opportunity 
for as much as a hand-shake between the | 
suspected pair, But on the next day Mra. | 
Macpherson drove round to Miss Jupp's, and 
made to that lady a communication. | 

“I don't aay as it ix *o, Miss Jupp; mind 
that; their fingers might have got together 
accidental. J am bound to eay that I never 
noticed nothing between ‘em before, But 
I'm a straightforward body, liking to go te 
the root o’ things at firet with folks, and do 
as I'd be done by. And goodness only 
knows what migut have become of us if I'd 
not been, with the professor's brain a 
lodging up in the skies! I'll go to Mins 
Jupp, says I to myself last night; and here 
I am." 

“f think—I hope that it is quite un- 
likely,” said Mise Jupp; beginning, how- 
ever, to feel uncomfortable, | 


_——— 






“Sodol. I've told you so, But it was 
my gloss to come and put you on your 
guard. I declare to ness that never a 
thought of such a struck me, or you 
may be sure I'd) not have had Robert Hunter 
to my house when sho was there, *‘ When 
the steeds etole, one locks the stable door.’ ” 

** Miss Hunter tells me that she and her 
pecthes are going to spend a week at Coast- 

own, 

“‘And #0 much the better,” said Mra 
Macpherson, emphatically, “If there é 
anything between ‘em, her folka won't fail 
to see it, and they can act 
And now that I've done my duty, and 
my say, I'll be going.” 

‘Thank you,” said Miss Jupp. ‘Is the 
professor well?” 

**Anwell as getting up at three o'clock on 
a winter's morning and starting off tn the 
dark and cold "ll let him be,” was the re- 
aponeo, I told him last t be shouldn't 

; there's no sense in practices; but 
= wouldn't listen, It's astronomical this 

me,” 

Watching her departure, remaining for a 
o —- indecilva th . Misa 
upp at length made up her mind to «peak, 
onl sent for Mary Anne Thornycroft, No 
44 eee was on the young lady's mind of 
he lecture in store; upright, elegant, beau- 
tiful, in sho swept and stood calmly before 
her governess, Mins Jupp spoke conasider- 
ately, making light of the matter, merely 
pe that Mrs, Macpherson thought she 
= ©, Hunter were rather fond of * talk- 
ng” or. 

f, ht it as well jurt to mention 
it to you, my dear; school-girla—and you 
are but one as yet, you know—should always 
be reticent.” 


Mary sane : Thorn ‘s blue 
eyes, rained in general so fearle 
before Miss Jupp's gase, and her eeeneed 


to a glowing crimson, Only for a mo 
ment; the next she was looking up again, 
meeting the and answering with 
otra: htforw ° candor. 

* Nothi as ever panned between 
and Mr. unter that Mra, 

Hiantes wety mach | have hregunatip 
unter very m ve 
him there; but why should Mrs, 
son acck to make mischief out of that 
" My dear git, she neither 
mischief nor she made any. A 
pay ‘ year! the 
caution, At yeur your good sense, 
you cannot fait to oapens that it is advis- 
able young ladies should be circumspect in 
their choice of acquaintances. A mutual 
inclination is t formed, which can 
never lead to fruition, only to anhap- 
pinons,”’ 
Mary Anne did not answer, and the eyes 
dospest again. 

‘*T bave a great mind to tell you a little 
episode of my life,” remmed Mina 
Jupp, her cheeks faintly flushing, 
an liclination as rm | of arose betwoen 
me and one with whom, 


Ho 


Hl 
tit 





as much as it is possible for people to care in 
this world, So much so, that when ipwasall 
pest and done with, and I received an exoel- 
cut proposal of marriage, | could not accept 
it. That early attachment was the blight of 
my life, Mary Anne, Instead of being a poor 
achool-mistress, worried with many anxie- 
ties—a despised old maid-—I should now 
have becn a govd man's wife, the mistress 
of a prosperous home," 

Misa Jupp kept her rising tears down; 
bu . Mary Anno Thornycroft's eyes were giia- 
toning. 

“And that first one, dear Miss Jupp: 
coull you not have married him?” 

‘*No, my dear, Truth to tell, he nevor 
asked me. He dared not ask me; it would 
have been quite unsuitable, Believe me, 
many an unmarried woman could give you 
the same history nearly word for word, 
Hence you see how necessary it is to guard 
against an intimacy with unsuitable ac- 
quaintances,” 

** And you put Mr, Hunter Into the cata- 
logue?” returned Miss Thornycroft, affect- 
ing to «peak lightly, 

** Most emphatically —as considered in re- 
lation to you,” was Miss Japp's anawer, 
* Your family will expect you to marry well, 
and you owe it to them todoso, Mr, Hun- 
ter is in every respect unsuitable, Until re- 
cently he was only a clerk; he has his own 
way to carve yet in the world; he is much 
older than you; and—he has been already 
married,” 

“Of course I know all that,” said Miss 
Thornycroft, with the deepest color that 
had yet come over her, ‘But don't you 
think, ma'am, it would have been quite time 
to remind meof this when circumstances 
called for it?” 

**Perbaps not. At any rate, my dear, the 
warning can do you no harm, If unrequired 
in regard to Mr, Hunter—as indeod I be- 
lieve it to be-—it may serve you in the fu- 
ture.” 





| deemed by Miss Thornyerolt 


Miss Jupp «aid no more, ‘ I have put it 
strong,’ ale thought to herself, as the young 
lady curtailed and left the room, ‘It was 

| well todono.” 

** Engineers rise to honors, as he said, and 
I know he is going on for fhem,” quoth 
Mary Anne Thornycroft, with characteristic 
obatinacy, slowly walking along the passage, 


* IT whould never care for any one else inthe 
world, As to money, I daresay I shall have 
plenty of that; so will he when he has be- 
come famous.” 

They travelled to Coastdown together 
Taane Thornycroft and his sister, Mra. Copp 
Anuna Chester, as we must continue to call 
her—-bhy a pleasant coinci lence, a» it was 
Mre. Copp, 
living upon thorna—but that 4a very fai it 
figure of «speech to express that timid lanly's 
state of mind —was ready some days before, 
but had to await the arrival of Anna, Isaac 
kept her out longer than the week, get 


ting back just iu time to take Charge of bis 
wister. 

As they eat in the carriage together, what 
a momentous secret it was that three of 
them held, and bad to conceal from the 


If Anna's eyes were bright with 
her cheeks looke! pale with ap- 
Copp might well 


fourth’? 
happir cat, 
pre mension, and Mra 


shiver, aud lay it upon the frost, Not so 
Isaac. Basy, careless, gay, was he—-*' every 
inch a bridegroom.” After all, there was 
net sv very much for Aim to dread. It was 


expedient to keep his marriage secret, if it 
could be kept so; if not, why he must face 


the explosion at home as he best coul!; the 


precautions he had taken would ward off re- 
proach from his wife 
** Here's Jutpoint!” exclaimed Mary 


Aune Thornycrott. ** How glad I am to como 
back '' 

‘+ How clad I should be if I were going 
away from it?” thought poor Mra. Copp. 

As they were yetting out of the carriage, 
Isaac coutrived to put bis ann before Anna, 
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the might be.” 
Thernyeroft 


Pont sick and aint at the thought of meet- | ferent matters as he pwsed, speaking o 
ing them.” word here, giving an order there, the jus- 
‘ Bat ‘sno reason in the world why tice went op after the fashion of » man 


you should. One minute after secing them | whose mind is at ease. 
the 


feeling will wear off Ce n'est que le 


jer pas qui coute.” | will " 
“If they should euspect!.if they should | *‘ What ie al! this, Mary Anne?” he do- 
beve hearl! It seems to me people need | manded, when he reached ber. *' Richard 


enly wok in my face to learn all, 

never once met your sister's eyer freely in | to stay here.” 

comiag down " Mise Thornycroft rose reepectfally. 
He feughed Nightls 


"Bo 1 have, papa. 
 Reaseure yourself, my darling. There's | my great friend at school 
ih will be known one hour be 
fore we choose it should be." 
“T am remembering always that stories |* week 
may 
- at you have to remember is that you | croft 
are my honest wife,” gravely returned Isaac * Not come!” 
a. tol Mre. Copp—T have told you—that “No 
on the faintest breath of a whisper, I should | Mary Anne 
avow the truth You cannot doubt ft, | 
Auna;: nothing in the word can be so pre- 
cious to me as my wife's fair fame, They 
are looking back for a+, God blew you, 
my darling, and farewell 
you know -and that's the worst of the a vieldtng as the rest were obstinate, 





Her brother will bring ber.” 


Court. 1 cannot sanctiun it.” 


tors here at wil!, there's no knowing what 


“IT go and speak to ber,” said Mr 
* Here, take the gun, Dick.” 
Walking slowly, giving an eye to dif. 


It never voeurred } 


to bim that bis daughter would di-pute bis rying of bim—bis heal up, as one might 


1 have | tells me you have becn inviting some people 


shroad about me." | “* They cannot come,” said Mr. Thorsy- 


You murt understand one thing, 
that you are not at liberty to ta- 
vite people indivcriminately to the Red 


A hard look of resentment crossed her 
face; opposition never anewere! with the 
For the present, | Thornycrofts, Oyril excepted: he was just 


“ Down which stairs’ This house has no 
staira.” 

Mra, Tomlett looked to the different points 
of the room as if to assist her remembrance 
that the house had none. 

* No, mies, true; it waen'tetairs, He got 
hurted some w 1 aided the woman, io a 

of _ “} newer knowed clear 
ow, When they brought him bome—a car- 
vay, and his legs down, my senses was clean 
trightencd out o’ me; what they said and 
what they didn’t say, | couldn't remember 
after no more nor nothing. Maybe ‘twas 
out o° the tallet o° the Nel Court stables he 
fell, mi-«: I think & wa».” 


furan Hunter was Mins heer per my thongbt not ; she should 
she is remaining 

there for the holiday#, which of course is 
| very dull, and I asked her to come bere for 


have heard of that. ‘ Where was he hurt?” 
she asked, “in the leg, was it not?” 
“"S waa, in the arm, Miss,” responded 
Mra. Tomlett. “ Leastways, in the ankle.” 
The young lady stared at her as « natural 
curtosity, “ Wasit in both, Mra, Tomlett ?” 
Well, yes, Mra, Tomictt thought it might 
be in both. His side also had grased. 
Her full opinion was, if she i venture 
to express it, that he hal one it « climbing 
up into bis boat, One blessed thing was— 
“uM Thor ~~" ghed, and though 
ies Thorny lan; . t t 
she might as well leave her to the pecling of 
tho , the interruption to which es- 


whole matter—you are not my wife, but Mies | “I have invited them, papa. The time duty had possibly driven ber senses 
Chester." for the visit is fixed, the arrangements are | away. 
— made." ** At any rate, whatever the burt, I 
* I tell you they cannot come.” he will soon be about again,” she kindly 


CHAPTER AX 
WILFUL DischeDLENCE 
Mary Anne Thornycroft sat in the large, 


* Not if Richard's whims are to be sta 


for she had lost her temper. 
} me to live on ia this house forever, papa 





died,” retarned Mise Thornycroft, angrily, 
Do you wish 


luxurious, comfortable drawing-room of the | without a soul to speak to, save my brothers 


Red Court Fann. The skies without were 
gray and wintry, the air was cold, the sea | they are,” added the young lady, allud i 
was of @ dull leaden color; but with that | o4 former, “ out, enh, ott, Ad ony 


i 


and the servants? And cordial companions 


’ 


said, as she went out, 

“Which he is a’most that a'ready,” re- 
epentes Mra. Tomlett, standing on the 
threshold to courtesy to her guest. 

No svoner was the door shut than Tom- 
lett, a short, strong, dark man, with a seal- 
| skin cap on, and ifs 





cheery fire blaring in the grate, the soft) yicht afier night! I should like to know | first thing he did was to glare at his wife; | 


obaire and sofa scattered about, the fine pic. | where it is they goto. Perhaps I could find 


tures, the oostly ornaments things were 
decidedly bright within. Urighter a great 
Goal than the young lady's fnoe was; for 
something bad just occurred to vea her 
Bhe was leaning { 
ping out from beneath the folds of ber aout your brothers 
owing dress, impatiently tapping the oar ‘ 


| wut if I trie." 


that Mr. Thorny croft started, 
* Daughter’ 


What is it 
where they go or what they do? Is it eeem 


eugry determination written on every jy for you, « girl, to trouble yourself about | in the midst of ber tears; ‘I never know 
ving | as news of the burt bad got abrow!.” 

ake 
care that you don't ect the Red Court, born foul afore an 


one of her countenance. Between herself 
and Richard there had just occurred a pas- 
at arme—as is apt to be the came wit 
brother and sister, when each has a domi- 
nant and unyielding will 
At home for gouw'!, Mire Thornyeroft had 
arsumed her post as mistress of the house in 


the doings of young men’? Are you 
to turn out a firebrand among us? 


ali ht.” 
The worls might have 


of undefined fear, but that she was so filled 
a epirit of determination that raid she meant with anger and resentment as to leave no 
to maintain it, The neighbors came flock- | pogm for other impressions, Nevertheless, 
ing to eee the handsome girl, a woman grown there was that in her father’s face and eye 
now. Bhe had attained her nineLeenth year 
They found a lady-like, agreeable girl, with 
Cyril's lowe for reading, leanc's fair ekin and 
beantiful features, avd Richard's resolute | 
tone and lip. Very soon, within a week of 
her return, the servants whispered to each | 
other 
brothers hat already begun their quarrel: | yours may come a month later, if you wish 
ing, for both sides wanted the mante) i so very much. Not her brother. 
They should have sant ber brother-.very jaye enough youig men in the house of our 
seldom indeed was it that Isaac interfered | own, And I suppose you don't eare for him.” 
with her-—Cyril, never Miss Thornyoroft would have liked to say 


him now, and her rejoinder was epokon more 
elvilly 

** Do you mean, papa, that you will never 
allow me to have a viritor?” 

“IT do not sey that. But I must choose 


that Miss Thornyeroft and her , the times and seasons, This companion of | 


A fanciful person might have thought fectually that the potatoes went flying off it. 
he cried, in a hoarse whis- | a decent woman ?" 


yack in her chair; her foot, | per, hoarse with passion, ‘' hold your peace | 
to you 


struck ber as | fearfully telling tone. 
strange, might indeed have imparted a sort | 


which warned! her it would not do to oppore | 


| 


We. 


She bad begun by attempting to ret to that he was the one for whom she did care 


rights matters that probably never would be 


-not the sister—but that was inexpedient, 


eet right; refrularity in regard to the serv- | 4 ounscious flush dyed her face; which Mr, | 


ing of the meals, They set all regularity Thomycroft attributed to pain at ber wish 
at deflance, cepecially on the point of com being opposed, He had not yet to learn 
ing into them, They might come, or they | how difficult it was to turn hiv daughter 
might not, they might eit down at the ap 
pointed hour, or they might appear an hour 
after it, Sometimes the dinners were sim 
pie. oftener elaborate; to-day they would | 
» alone, to-morrow six or eyght unexpected 
guests, invited on the spur of the moment, 
would sit down to table; just as it had been 
inthe old days, Mr Thornycroft's love of 
free and eary hospitality had not changed! 
To remedy (has, Mary Anne did not attempt 
~it had grown into a ueage; but she did | 
wich to make Richard and Isaac pay more 
altention t 


will 

‘Write today and stop their coming. 
Tell Mise —— what's the name *" 

* Hunter,” was the sullen answer 

"Tell Mies Hunter that it is not conve- 
jnient to receive her at the time arranged, 
; but that you hope to see her later, And— 

another word, Mary Anne,” added Mr. Thor 


room: “ta word of caution; let your dro 
there alone, their movements are no busi 
| ness of yours, neither mast you make it 
euch, Shut sour eyes and ears to all that 
does not concern you, if you want to live in 
peace under my roof.” 

); ‘Shut my eyos and ears?’ she repeated 
looking after him, ‘that | newer will, i 
how itis —papa has lived so long 


» deoorum 

"Ther cannot be well-conducted, there 
two Lrothers of mine,” Mins 
Thornyeroft, as she continue! to tap her 
impationt foot ‘‘Aml papa winks atit 1 
think they murt have acquired a lowe for 
low OOM pPpanione 1 heme of thet roms into 
the public-house, awd, if not drinking them 
selves, standing treat for Last might 
they came in to dinner tn their velveteen 
coats, and gaiters all wud after kheening tt 
waiting for five-and forty minutes, TP apok« 


roliloquised 


CAN Bex 
ere | viells to him as a habit It is lew trouble 
than oppesing him Richard is the most 
seltinh man alive He thinks if we had visi 
tors etaying at the court, he must be a little 


under the domineering of Richard that he | 


from avy whim on which she bad set her | the leg?’ mercilessly continued Mr, Tom- 


| selves into ‘em,” 


nycroft, ao in the act of leaving the | the wits out o' me like that, 


| 
| 





| 


> > tlaee : * , ; 
- it their clothes, and p Yo" Pape Ok Gore civilized in dress awl other matters, 
ey Part, saying it was not to be expected and he does not choose to be «o For neo 
that young men engaged agriculture, | other reason has he set hin face against 


could dress themeelves up for dinner like a 
lon! in-waiting Its ashame!” 

Richard and Isaa 
be rather loose youny 
but’ their conduct had not changed from 
what it used to be—the change lay in Miss 
Thornmygeroft What as a girl she bad not 


their coming; there can be no other 
} Twill stow him that 
as he, and as goola right to exercise it.” 
Bven as Miss Thornycroft spoke, the as 
rertion, ‘there cau be no other,” rose up 
again in her mind, and she paused to con 
suler whether it was strictly in accordance 


did indeed appear to 
men in some thing, 


Hut 
Ihave a will as well 


| o' no goul on, 


the secon, to bring bis left hand in louc 
contact with the emal! round table ao ef- 


* Now! what do you think of yourwelf for 


Mra. Tomlett sat down on a chair and 
began to cry. ‘It took to me, Ben, it did— 
| it took to me awful,” she said, deprecatingly, 


“Do you suppose there ever was such a 
u?"' again domanded 
Mr. Tomlett, in a slow, subdued, ironical, 
**When sho come straight in with the 
what was Tomlett's hurt and how | 
were it done ?—my poor boly set on a twit- 
| tering, and my head went clean out o’ me,” 
pleaded Mra, Tomlett 

“A pity but it had gone clean of ye,” 
growle: the strong-minded husband ; **'tain’t | 


| query 





‘What were I toaay, took at a pinch like | 

that?’ I couldn't tell the truth; you know 
that, Tomlett.” 
2 Yos, you could; you might ha’ told | 
cnough on't to satisfy her: — He was at) 
work, aud he fell and hurt hi-self."| Warn't 
that enough for any reasonable woman to 
say? And if she'd asked where he fell, you 
might he’ said you didn't know, Not you! 
He ‘throwed hisself duwa the stairs,’ when 
there ain't no stairs*‘to the piace; he ‘ fell 
out o' the tallet;’ he ‘done i. a climbing up 
into his boat!’ Yah!" 

* Don't be hard u me, Tomlett, don't.” 

*** And the hurt,’ she asked, ‘was thet in 





lett. ‘* No, it wern't in the leg, it were in 
the arm, leastways, in the ankle,’ says you; 
and a tine bobbin o' contradietion that must 
ha’ sounded to ber, Yah again! Some 
women be born fools, aud some makes their- 


‘It were through knowing you'd get a 
listening, Tomlett. Nothing mever rcarcs 
When I set 





the door open @ straw's breadth, | knew | 
your ear was at it; and what with her afore | 
me talking, and you abind me listening, I 
didn’t know the words I said no more nor if 
it wasn't me that spoke ‘em. Do what Il 
will, I'm blowed up” 

* Blowed up!" amiably repeated Mr. Tom- 
lett; ‘if you was the wife o’ some persons, 
youd get the blowing up and something 





atop of it. Go on with them taturs 
(tO BE CONTINUED, ) 
CW” Mrs. Lincoln is treated with the | 


greatest courtesy and attention at Frankfort- | 
ou-the- Main, where the admirers of her hus- | 
band have presented her with a handsome | 
service of silver plate 

(@” The Pennsylvania Legislature was | 
recently convulsed with a “lemon joke.” [ 
A member emptied the contents of an iuk- | 


staud inte the acid fruit with which an 
booorable gentleman was refreshiug his 
| vwice during a long speech, Dynified ! 


| 


seen of noticed, she now, a young woman with facts But no; look on all sides as 

come home to exact propriety after the | the would, there appeared to be ne other 

manner of we!! comductedl young lacie *, caw |} teason whatever, or shadow of reason It 

at onee, and put a black mark against ; Was juet a whim of Richard's; who liked | 
Their Copgoart that ever favorite vehicle, to act, in emal! things as in great, as though 

would be hear! ,oing out and coming ia at | he were the master of the Red Court Farm 

all sorte of tinea able } mars) when 


awhim which Miss Thornycroft was de 
termine) not to gratify 

An}, fly tug in the tace of the direct com 
mami! of her father, she dil not write to 
| atop her guests, 
| The contest hal not soothed her, 
pat on her things to go out 


Richart and Teaac | ay 
cast oorasioually,) Miss Thornveroft would 
contrive to gather that they had not gone 
to 1t until wearily day ight 

The grievance this morn.ng, 
was not about any of these things. ut co 


sbend Hl twelve, (the 


however, aul whe 


Tue day was 


cerned a more personal matier of Miss hy no means inviting, the air was raw aud 
Thormrcroft's While she was reating a let | © vill, but Miss Thoruycroft: felt dtesatiaged 
ter from Susan Hunter, fixing the day of with home Turning off by the plateau to 
the promised visit, Richard came ia. He « wanls the village, the hu ise inhabited by 


cused ber of expecting visitors, and flatly Tomlett met her view It brought to he: 
ordered her to write aud stop their coming. | remembrance that the man was raid to hav. 
A few minutes of angry contention ensued, | received some slicht accident, of which sie 
neither aide giving way iu the sinallest de- | had only heard a day or two ago. More as 
gies she sant ber fiends should come, |] a diversion to her purposcloss steps than 
Richard sail they should not. He strode anything else, she «truck across to inquire 
away to fad his father.. The justice was/ after him. Mrs Tomlett, an industrious 
in the four acre paddock with his gun, little woman with a red face aml shiill 
“This girl's turning the house upside | yoioco, as you may remember, stood at the 
down,” began Richard. ** We shall not be | kitchen table as Miss Thorny croft approach 
able to beep ber at home.” ed the open door, peeling potatoean, Down 
“What gil’ Do you mean Mary | went the knife 
Anne r" * Don't disturb yourself, Mex. Tomlctt. I 
“There's nobody else I should mean,” | hear your husband has met with some burt. 
returned the youre man, who was not more | How was it done *” 
remarkable for courtesy of speech, even to For a woman of ordinary nerve and brain, 
hie father, than he used to be. “I'd pretty | Mrs. Tomlett decilediy showel herelf 





fork scl out any boly elxe who came inter- | wanting ia self-possession at the question, 
feria. She has gone and invite] some fel- | 1t seemed to scare ber. Looking here, look - 
low and his sister Jown to stay for a week, ing there, looking everywhere like a fright 
the saya _, We can't have prying people bere | ened bird, she mumbled out some indistinct 
just now answer. Miss Thornycroft had seen her so | 


** Don't tly 
wort of you 
: * Well, cir, I think it rhoull be rtopped. 
For a ue kt ™ nth, you know—" 
* Tes, yes, I kuow,’ 1 
‘tin ' interposed the jus 
“ After ual, it woul] net so mach mat- 
ter,” econUnued K ehard ** Not bat that it 
Weuld be an exeredingty bad precedent te 
allow iL atall If she begins to invite visi- 


in a flurry, Dick. That's the | on occasions before, and as a gitl used to | 
laugh at ber. 

** When did it happen, Mra. Tomlett ?” 

** Last week, miss; that is, last month 
last fortnight I meant to say,” criod Mrs. 
Tomlett, hopelessly perplexed. 

“What was the accileut !" continued Miss 
Thorsycroft 

“ Well, it was a—a—a pitching of himself 


* Of ovar-e 





| the paysictan who attended the deceased in 


| be guoted from Seott 


ee” The Atlantic cable is growing more | 
perfect in its insulation month by month, 
smd the success of deep-sea cables is re- | 
garded as thoroughly established, 

Ca” The Kansas Leyislature recently ap 
propriated 9400 for to!nece for the peniten- 
liary prisoners, and 8500 for preaching the 
gospel to them. This shows the mighty 
march of Western civilization, 

(a A correspondent of the Lynchbarg 
(Va) Republican sugresta that, to the usual 
inscriptions upon tumbatones, the name of 





lus last illness be added, 

(#7 \ member of the Massachusetts Le- 
gielature last week meuie a speech in whic | 
with this introduction | 


jof the name as he thought he had seen it | | 





| were more than seven, 





down the stairs, miss.” 


printed om the title page of the Waverly | che 


euilion: Now let us hear what Sir Walter 
Seott Bart says on this subject. {We have 
often wondered why Sic Walter's title of 
Baronet was always put after his nawe in 
his books Who cares whether he was a 
Baronet or not? His name is lessened, not | 
increased in dignity, by that little title. | 

im A gentleman asked a Jady known wo 
be utterly ignorant of languages, ** low did 
you get along when abroad to make yourrelf 
understood Y"  -*'O, my dear sir,” replied 
she, with quite a French air, “‘ we had an 
talerrupler withus!” The same lady baving 
arranged rome statucs in the adjo! ning room, 
requested the same gentlemaa, be.ore be 
left on the same day, wo step into the next | ; 
** impartment and see her aagece™ (antig ues.) 

tw” A little boy, on being asked his age 
on his return to school in September, re- 
plied that he was seven in April. ‘‘ Seven!" 
said the questioner, in surprise; ‘your 
mother loli me last September that you 
You murt have Leen 
eight last April.” “ Yes'm, I was eight; but 
mother said I was too ~mall fur eight, so 
she put me back w seven." 

tw An Lilinois paper, in moticing the 
death of a “ worthy citizen,” says: “Asa 
neighbor he was kind; av a miller, upright. 
Uis virtues were beyond ail price, aud his 
tlour was always sold a: a fair rate. i 





right arm bandaged up, and the appointment of government officers 
| came limping out of au inner room, The jon the sole ground of fitness and ability; 


MEDALS of 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: aleo the moet Ho- 


porary 
GEONS 
| the ENGLISH aad FX ENCH 


impwfations, avd full information for 
want af 
otherw ire, 


sons Interested, le most respectfully sol! cited, 


tronage of the U. §&. ¢ 


piane-furte. 


Lawyers in England. 
M. D. Conway, in one of bis English let- 
ters to the Commonwealth, says : — 
“It ia not a little remarkable—more #0 
here, I think, than in ee ay 
basable lawyers are. rda 
a en of the late Lord Chapcellor, 
hard Bothell, He was em: 
party in a certain suit to frame a 
terwards, the party in the same 
cause employed him to conduct their side of 
the case, ~ of course, to the bill 
which he had himself drawn up for the 
other. Nothing couid exceed the scorn with 


' 


declared, a blunder, and imbecility from 
beginning toend. ‘In fact,’ be thundered 
out, ‘if the court will allow me to say so, 
in the whole course of my practice I have 
never known a bill so disgraceful to be of- 
fered in any court of law.’ The bill was 
thrown out of court. The poor fellow who 
offered it afterwards went up to the lawyer, 
as he was retiring, and said—‘ Why, Mr. 
Bothell, you drew up the bill yourself.’ 
* My dear sir,’ was the bland reply, ‘a more 
perfect bill was never offered to the court.’” 





Reronm Leaove Prosecrep.—A meet- 


which he denounced that bill It was, he | 


“Veni, Vidi, Vici.” 

The forthcoming pamber of the [lluetrated West- 
ern World, printed im ofl colors, will be the mest 
beautiful paper ever iseued from the press Pinee the 
art of printing was Giscovered. Remember, it is the 
only peper in ‘the world whose [liastrations are 
jae in from one to seven distinct colors at a 


single inrpression. Asiée from the besatiful ilus- 
| hih accompany it week every number 
| ie picte with slowing ; Kaas Histr:. 
lon of every Greside— 


onic Taller. Misa Gt 
the magartoe of of lterature—the 


preys aoe Cok nette Bowtie eupport of 
the farmer, m ant, 
an ba and the edacation of 


f copies. 
news dealers. ahecr! wont een Oe 
P. 0. Box 4980, ook 


dress THE WESTER 
~ Emetend of Brrren, take Sweet Quinine! 





Piece and College Place, 


Frosty tesco seury' oxpetonte te Scanlan Ree: 
we toe year’ ex nee in ota 
mrodn and ECHOPEAN PaTeses. 
nions py charge. h 108 
law and information tree. Etna aon = 
3: A DAY — ae ond mate 
» er mtrodace the J x 
SHUTTL SEWING MACHINES, Stich AA 
both sider, and is the only LICENSED SHUITLE 





ing was to be held in Boston, on the 20th, 


first, to secure a moderate and effective 
tariff, which may be collected at the least 
cost and interference with industrial pur- 
suits; second, to oppose all « leglels- 
tion Intended to foster private or class in- 
terests; third, to secure some ae - 
ment of the principal of the national debt, 
and the removal of suiae of the more oncrous 
taxes; fourth, to ote treaties of re- 
ciprocity with all North American States; 
fifth, to promete reform in the civil service, 





sixth, to secure the return to a specie 
standard of value as soon as possible. 


ww A very busy old maid who always 
knew everybody else's business better than 
her own, aithough she by no means neglect- 
ed that, was at last reduced to a dying con- 
dition. At this stage she articulatd to her 
sister, who was standing at the window :— 
**Run! run!’’—here a knock was heard; 
the maiden lady was familiar with every 
sound in the neighborhood—" see who's at 
number thirty.” ‘ A woman, selling pies,” 
replied her sister. ‘Pies! pies!" g 


to initiate » Reform League, having in view, | {i,)). to prosecul 


| theulars free. 


the expiring virgin; ‘‘ what do they want 


with pies’—-they had pies there yester- 
day." With this the maiden drew her last 
breath, 





(Established 1861,) 
THE GREAT AMERICAN 


Tea Company 


Receive their Teas by the cargo from the beet Tea 
Matricts of China and Japan, and sell them in quan- 
tities to sult customers 


AT CARGO PRICES. 
CLUB ORDERS PROMPTLY SUPPLIED 


PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 
OULONS (Black), Me., o., Me., beet C1 B. 
.p and Re, He., We., best SLY R. 
BAST uit ena a Pav (Biack}, ®6., meal, 
' I, pert ime bh. 
IMPERLAL (Green), te., 8e., G1, $1 10, best @1 Be 
youNa HVSON (Green), e., %0., OI, @1 10, best 
t' at La 
UNCOLORED JAPAN, %e., 61, @1 10, best 1% 
GUNPOWDER , (Groen), best 615 4 Bb. 


Coffees Roasted and Greund Daily. 


UR! UND COPPER, Mo., 250, 30. She. , best 


| ib hotels, Snoons, Boarding house keepers, a Fe 


miles who use iarce quantities of Cofier, can eoono- 
guce sn toet article by using oot FRENCH BRIA - 
FAT and DINNER COFFEE, which we ee'l att 
ow price of Me per poand. and warrant to give perfect 
eatiefaction, ROA rep (U nground), 30.. eu., best 
#@o.. @ ® GREEN (Uproasted), do , Wo, Bo., best 
bow Db. 

We warrant al! the goods we sell to give entire eat 
lefaction. If they are not satisfactory, they can be 
returned, at our expense, within thirty days, and 
have the money refunded. 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA €0., 
Nos, 31 and 39 VESEY STREET. 


Poet Orrics Box No. 5643 New Yourx Cirr. 
oot! tf 


—_—- DAY YOR 
waa) SALVE Ge 
pxTENTS. BEST 1y ps9 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE ‘ 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 









ADOR: SS tre inv  RTOR, 


PHILADELPHIA. dl 


MACHINE in the market sold for ices than $40. Al! 
others are ent — the ecller ep 
ou omont. - 
Address W. A MENDERSON & & 
Cleveland, Obio. me coe al ree 
THE DOLLAR SUN. 
CHARLES A. DANA'S PAPER. 

The cheapest, neatert, and most readabic of New 

York journals, Everybodylikesit. Three editions. 
A Sams W pane x, ont Wonme x, > ez, 
a a year, reports . 
Farmers’ tnd Fruit Growers’ Clube, and a = lets 
story in every weekly and semi-weckly number. A 
valuable present to every subscriber. Send for » - 
men, with jom list, LW. ENGLAND, Pub. 
lisher Sun, New York. 


GENTS WANTED (or ibe only stecl engra- 
fioned with their approval’ ise “isxin Ladeone 
* w their 5 ze 15x19. 
GOODSPEED & ca! 37 Park Row, New York. 
EAFNESS, CATABRKH, SCROFULA. 
— jody, who bad entered for from DK \F- 
NESS, CATARRH, and SCROFULA, was cured by a 
he + remedy. Her sympathy and gratitude prom 
her to acnd the receipts free of charve to any one simi- 
ken, No = : 
Cc ~@. 


ogee sssssggssas 


To tux Wenktno CLase.—I am now prepared to 
furnish all classes with loyment at their 
homes, the whole of the time, or for the epane mo- 
ments. Business new, light and profitable. Fifty 
cents to §5 per cvenipg, is easily ned by persons 
of either sex, and the * and girls earn nearly as 
much as incn. Great inducements are offered 

who will devote their whole time to the business; 
and, that every on who seer thie notice, may 
send me their address and tcet the business torthem- 
selves, | make the sgtoutag apparalieled offer: To 
ail who are not well satisfied with the business, I 
will send $1 to 











y for the trouble of writing me, 


Full apm pty directions, &c., sent free. Sample 
sent by mall for 10 cts. Address KE. C. ALLEx, 
gusta, Me. 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR 
IN E. A. BAKER & CO.'8 


GREAT $1 SALE 


OF DRY AND FANCY GOODS, ETC., 


Where they present to any person sending them a 
club, web of sheeting, silk dress patterns, carpetings, 
sowing machines, &c., &c. 


FREE OF COST. 
The goods they offer for sale are dcecribed on print- 


ed checks, which will be sent to any address, at the 
rate of 10 cents each. 


Ten, with preeemt = - - - «+ $1.00 
= eee 
One handred “ * s - 10.00 


Pera Cinb eof Thirty ,and $3. The person send- 
ing it can have their choles cf the tulioding articles 
= meer a. fee eo) aM, er 

arge white nterpane; 20 yds. gu nt; 20 yde. 
Brown or Bicached a rood and yard wide 
elegant silver plated engraved § bottle Kevolving Cas- 
tor; farhionable Dress wy P ladies’ large square 
Wool Shawl; pair fine white Linen Table Covers; 
elegant Balmoral Skirt; 1 dozen large size Linen 
+ = cle; 100 picture morocco bound Photograph 

am. 

Fer a Club ef Sixty, and $6. One of the 
following articlee:—Fine Atpacca Dress Pattern; 0 
yde. Bleached or Unbleached Sheeting; Iadice’ fa- 
shionable Cloak Pattern; pair good white Woollen 
Blankets; fashionable Woollen Long shawl; engra- 
ved silver plated Ice Pitcher or Cake Basket; pair 
gente’ Calf Boots; 40 yds. good Print, &c. 

fer a Club ef One Mundred, and $10. 
Web very best quality Bleached or Brown Sh 2 
i yds. all wool Carsimers for gente’ suit; engrave 
silver plated Ice Pitcher; rich Thibet or ’eplin Dress 
Pattern; ladics’ Beaver Cloak Pattern; 25 yde. Hemp 
Carpeting; elegant silver plated engraved Tea Set (of 
three pieces, Sugar Bowl, Creamer and Teapot). 
For larger clubs, presents of proportionate value 
It will be noticed that our preminmes to agents are 
nearly double amy ever yet offered, and ai) /ree of 
Charge. 
t(@” Circulars sent Free to any address, 

giving fall particulars. 

Send all money by registered letter or postal money 





| order, which can be obtained at any post-office. 


| 


Scud your ad¢rese ip full, town, county and State, 
and please give the name of the psper in which you 


saw this advertisement 
css EK. A. BAKER & CO., 
47 Manover St., Boston, Mass. 


AMERICAN 


Newspaper Directory. 


OR. B FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A.A.Lime cf & Compiste List of Newepapere for the United 


These inventions stand 


approvea 
the most eminent Scientific and Surgical Soci-ties of 
the world, the tnventor havin 
the 


award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or * Firet Prizee™), including the GREAT 
the WORLD'S EXHIBITIONS IN 


Report of the great SOCIETY OF SUR- 
OF PARIS, giving his Patents place above 


Da PALMEK givee personal attention to the buari- 


bere of hi* profumion, aided by men of the best 


jualifications and greatest experience. Le ie epecial- 
vy comrmirtioned by the GOVEKNWENT, and has 
itronage of the prominent OFFICERS of the 
ARMY and NAVY. SIX MAJOR-GENERALS and 


i» 


aectually conceal their misfortune. 
Ali Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the | 


nawe uf the wmrentor aflse | 


Pamp*iets, «hich contain the New Rules for 
une in 
obs, eomt tree to applicants, mal] or 
The ateention of Sargeons, Phyricians, and all per- 


The well-known LINCOLN AKM Ie also made 
olely by this Company. Thies Arm bas the pa 
VERNMENT. 
eTa, cen pA, WoT SC naracas, COPY- | 
STs 7 wo bove directed. 
nH ALMER, ae a! 





New Music Book 
THE WREATH OF GEMS. 





A collection of the most popular Senge, Ballads and 

Duets of the day, with an accompaniment for the . 
Boards, $280 Cloth, $2. Cloth, full | Ry ye AN WIRE 00.75 

gilt, $4 Sent, port-paic’, on receipt of price. 


OLIVER DITSUN & ©V., Cubneners, 


beem howored with | 


| 





ter, Tersitorice, and British Provinces; giving 


asthe “best” by | Dames, politics * os neral charactc:, subscription 


price, circulation, editors and publishers nameer, 
* re and location of places where issacd, &c., 

ce 

Also, separate liste showing at a glance how many 
and which papers circulate more than 5,000, tv 900 or 
90,000 cupics each isene, with actaal figures giver 

Also, classified lirts of all publicaions devoted 
* lally to the interests of Keiigion, Agriculture, 
Horticultarce, Medicine, Surgery, Education, Juven- 


| let, Freemaronry, Odd Fellowship, Temperance, 
| Commerce, Finance, insarance, Real Eeataie, Me- 
| Chamice, Law, Sport, Music, Women’s Kight+, and 


| thoee prinicd wholly or in 


art in the Geman, 
French, Scandinavian, Spanish, Hol!andish, italian, 
Welsh and Bohemian longuages. A vylome of over 


nore than a thousand lees dirt nguirhed officers and | 800 pager bound in cloth, 


sollicr® have worn the PALMER LIMBS on aciive | 
futy, while etill groater numbers of eminent civilians | 
wre, by their aid, Gilling important positiens, and 


PRICE—F1IVE DOLLARS, 


| 
| Forwarded to any address om receipt of price. 


G. P. ROWELL, & CO., Publishers, 
No. 40 Park Row, New York. 





A Pamphicet of 32 Pages, coutaining a list 
of over 1,00 Ne » Which are particulasly re- 
commended to advertivers, with estimates showing 
the cost of any advertisement, semt free om re- 
ceiptef stamp. 


VEINS’ PATENT HAIR-CMIMPERS. 
Beety tedy *bould have them. for eale at variety 
stores. Made only by E. 1VINS, 1304 Marshall st, 
Philadelphia. — b- 
@2000 SALARY. Address U. 8. PiANO Co. N. Y. 


Woolen Remnants 
—— AT Saczone PRICES. 
eentiree. Address PAU 

the Eemn. ee Map, Srbseon, KI. wm 
g'S. TO $20 PER DAY SURE, and no risk. 

Ageuts wanted everywhere, on comm *sion of b 
the mouth, te sell our Patent Bveriaat, Whi 
Wire Clothes Lines. Forfall calara, edlowotbe 
3. Chicago, TL Se. How Seat f 





| WANTED, +, AGENTS.—“iWoads <) the 


World ;** is warranted to cure Kheamatism and 


277 Washington Street, Boston. | Nevralgia. Sold on the pack syetem. Not to be 
CHARLES H. DITEON &Co., =| Pad for until teed. 1 pay ged pct month and com, 
711 Broadway, New York. | Puaburg Pa + 6 sas 











P ATENTS.—Miann & Coe., Editors Sclen- 
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NATURE. 





The times are pregnant with startling «rents; old 
jams, theories and fallacies are faust di-appearing 


beneath the gigantic wheels of progression and 
buman developmeat. Change w written, with the 
iron finger of me, apen all matter, seen and un- 
seen, material and spiritaal. The mighty, omnipo- 
tent power that fashioned the otrpendous orbs that 
revolve in the immensity of space, created all things 
in wisdom and purity. The majestic ocean, the 
deep blue sea, the beantifnl earth, and al! things 
therein contained, were planned and created by 
virtae of that untversal law of harmony, whose 
power holds sway over all. latelligence is mani- 
fested in all created things, both great and «mall— 
the tiny insect, the beautiful butterfly, and Gedlike 
man, are each endowed, according to their kiad, 
with the instinct or intelligence ordained by Him 
who “doeth all things well.” 
Wisdom, justice and love are the three great 
standard bearers whose sumptuous hands mete out 
te cach individuality the measure of Divine, univer- 
al law, designed by that mighty mind who fashioned 
alike noble man in His own image and all lesser 
created things. The beauties and woauders of nature 
never cease to the progressive human mind. Eter- 
nal progression is written with the unerring finger 
of Deity upon ail. The theme of human life is laden 
with sweet incense to all who, like angels of merey 
and goodness, are ever busy, ever ready to devise 
means for the alleviation of haman woe and the pro- 
longation of hfe. The anceasing march of individuel 
and national progress is alone due to the bold and 
fearless thinkers and actors upon the stage of mun- 
dane \ife. The stern exigencies that confront and 
imperil the gigantic minds of all countries cannot 
awe or swerve them in the path of duty and power. 
Disease and death now hold carnival throughout the 
land ; suffering humanity calls loud!y for the “ Balm 
of Gilead,” whose subtle, mystic power can heal and 
wave from wreck and ruin. A saving and skilful 
hand may be found ready to administer to the suf- 
fering at all times, in Prof. Hamilton, at his old 
medical emporiam, where thousands from all coua- 
tries and climes have received the healing baim for 


every ill. 


In Harper's Monthly Magazine for February, 1868, 
may be found a Life of PROF. R. LBONIDAS HAM- 
ILTON, M.D., whose discoveries in reference to 


LIVER, LUNG, AND BLOOD DISEASES 


are now attracting the attention of the whole medical 
world, and whore success is carrying joy and re- 
stored health to thousands. 

His well-attested cases of liver diseases, lang 
diseases, blood diseases, and diseases of the kidneys, 
bladder, spine, stomach, and other organs, are now 
well known all over the United States and Canada, 
the West Indies, Rurope, Mexico, Sandwich Islands, 
and in many of the commercial and missionary set 
tlements in every part of the world. 

For the benefit of the sick who may wish to know 

osiuvely when they have derangements of the 
Rive r, of more or less severity,a combination of the 
usual syinptoms found in such cases will be found 
below: 


SYMPTOMS OF LIVER COMPLAINT. 


A sallow or yellow color of the skin, or yellowish 
brown «pots on the face and other parts of the body ; 
dulness and drowsiness, with frequent headache ; 
bitter or bad taste in the mouth, dryness of the 
throat. and internal hext; palpitation of the heart; in 
many cases advy, easing cough with sore throat; 
unsteady appetite; sour stomach, with a rising of 
the food and a cheking sensation in the throat; 
sickness and vomiting; distress, heaviness, or a 
bloated or full feeling abont the stomach and sides, 
which is often attended with paing and tenderness: 
auras ating pains in the sides, back, or breast, and 
about the shoulders; eolic pain and soreness through 
the bowels, with heat; omega of the-bowels, 
alternating with frequent attacks of diarthora; piles, 
flatulence, nervous ness, coldness of the extremiticos; 
rush of blood to the head. with symptoms of ape 
plexy; numbness of the limbs, ——— at might 
cold chills. alternating with hot flushes, with dul- 
neas, low spirits, unsociability, and gloomy forebod- 
ings, and with ladies, female weakness aad irregu- 
lasities 





DISEASES CAUSED BY LIVER COMPLAINT. 


The Human System, the most perfect of all the 
works of the Creator, is so eonstitnted that, to be 
entirely healthy, it must throw off the waste, worn- 
ont and poisonous materials as fast aa it takes on 
new materials from our food and drink. The food 
is assimilated and made into nourmhing and healthy 
blood principally through the offices of the stomach, 
liver, and lungs. The worn-out material« are most! 
excreted by the hver, lungs, and kidneys; but all 
modical men have heretofore failed to recognize the 
vast importance of the liver as a blood-purifying 
and excreting organ. The mest learned German 
physiologists, who base their assertions upon actual 
experiments only, state that the amount of mi 
which should be manafactured by the liver and 
poured imo the intestines each day is two and one 
haif pounds. All persons interested to know this 
fact. and the experiments to prove it, may consult 
Verdaungssa fte und Stoffwechsel. Laiprig, 1862. or the 
may see a resumé of these facts in Prof. Daiton’s 
Physiology. 

Kemember one thing more: The bilei« something 
more than the natural phywe of the bowels. as has 

eretofore been thought by eminent medical men 
The bie is mostly made up of the waste matter of 
the Llood—effete, worn-out, and injurious materiols 
If the liver does not make this bile and pour it into 
the intestines daily, it remains in the bieod as a 
poison. It poisons the blood itself, and circulates, 
a# irritating and pol*enons matter in the blood, to 
every organ in the system 

The bleed, poisoned with the daily acenmalated 
excess of bile, returns fromthe liver to the heart, 
and the nerves of the heart are affected, and we 
have an oppressed feeling of the heart and palpita- 
jon; and if this canse is long contunned, we get 
chronie irritation, undue excitement, aad morbid 
rutrition of the heart, developing many forme of 
Heart Disease 

Just «0 with the Lowes. The bile-poisoned blood 
goes from the upper and right cavity of the heart to 
the lower eavity, and thence directly to the lungs, 
circulating all throngh those most delicate organs 
The lung tissues are pomoned and irritated, and 
they invite the serofulous humors of the blood Le- 
cause they are thus irritated Hence consumption, 
whieh ws local serofula,eo dedned and proved by 
Jugol and all the mostacientifie authors. * 
try to oxyvemze and purify the blood, and they do 
tin agreat measure; but they are overworked and 
rritated. and you «mel! the blood-pomoned matters 

1a man’s fou! breath. Catarrh. brovelitia, asthma, 
nervous congh, and consumption itself, are the 
results. If the liver had done its duty—made and 
xXereted that Bae—the lungs would not have been 
diseased 

Just *«o with the Bison itself. It goes from the 
‘ungs back to the upper left cavity of the heart, 
thence to the lower cavity, and thence through the 
arteries and capiilaries to every organ and tissue of 
the system. Among the most important of those 
organs are the kidneyn, furnishing the urinary seere- 
tion a most important excretion. But the kidneys 
themselves are irritated and congested by the pre 
sence of the hik-poisoned blood. and they become 
jixeased = Every person who bas had a liver disease 
knows that the urine ix «cant, highcolered ane 
loaded with red deposits, at (men, or other diseased 
produc ts. Henee, diseases Bot only of the kidneys, 

ut also of the bladder 

Bot this i# not all—far from it. The poisonons 
blood goes to the Baars. and affeets the great eler- 
trical centre of al vitality; and the brain, sumuljated 
Ly uphealthy blood. cannot perform tts office heaith- 
fully. The person has dutness, headac’e, incapa ity 
to keep his mind on a satyect cannot remember, 
has a crowoed and diazy feeimy, i+ si cepy. bceomes 





THE BEAUTIES AND MYSTERIES OF 





te 


function, of this may reeult in some & etural 
organic affection. hut the liver can never be ¢ 
anes 





loud are among Lhe Devessary rerulis 





CHRONIC DISEASES 
. 
Peor. HAMILTON will also inform the aMicted 
his office 


avy place inthe werld. No hospital in Europe or 
America has one tenth the number of singular and 
remarkable cases as are presented, either personally 
or by letter. at No. 546 Hreadway. It is, Indeed. an 
Bmporium of Chaical Medicine © Among the thou 
sands of cases arising trom dimeases of the hver, 
j lungs, and bleed, which be treats, the following 
| receive a prominent and most suceessfiil attention 
Biek and Diliews hendache. nerrous and neural, 
headache, chronic diarrhea and dysentery, costive- 
ness and piles, pimples. eruptions aod brown akin 
dropey abd diseases of the kidneys, consumption 
of the bleed, «erofula in all it« forms. spinal irrita 
tion, salt rheam. and erysipelas, cancers, asthma, 
epileptic fite, nervous dieeases of the heart, di« 
eases of females. and all diseases arising from im 
purities of the blood, rheumatiem, catarrh and 
throat diseases, ete, ete. 











8) NOPSIS. 
For greater conqapienoe of those wishing to write 


whieh embraces nearty all that I require to know in 
most cases: Have you constipation of the bowel»! 
Haye you attacks of diarrhaa! Have you pe 
the hack, sides or shoulders?) Have you a pain or 
tenderness about the stomach? Have you a dry, 
teasing congh! Have you sallow or yellow ekin? 
Have you brown spote on your face or avy part of 
the body? Have you a headache? Are you dull, 
heavy.or sleepy? Have you a bitter ora bad taste in 
the mouth! Have you an irritation or dryness in 

e throat?) Have you cold chills or het flushes! 

ave you palpitation of the heart? Is your appetite 
unsteady? ls your stomach soyr? Do you raise or 
spitup your food! Have = any choking «pelle? 
Are you troubled with sickness and vomiting? Do 
ou feel bloated about the stemach! Have youa 

red or sore feeling on rieing in the morain Do 
you have colic pains! Have you wind in the stomach 
or bowels? Have you piles or fistula? Have you 
nervous and all-gone feelings? Have you cold feet 
and hands! Have you a rush of blood te the head’ 
Have you uneasiness on lying on the sides? 
Have you fainting or epileptic fite? Have vou great 
lowness of spirits! Have you gloomy forebodings! 








PLEASE READ THE FOLLOWING, AND SFE 
WHU ARE CURED. 


R. Leowmas Hammton, M.D.— Dear Sir: Duty 
ompts me toa most grateful acknowledgment of 
he astonishing success of your treatment in my 
case. For nearly three years | had suffered from 
eatarrh, nervous rheumati«m, liver complaint and 
extreme nervousness, insomuch that life had be- 
come an tatolerable burden. and death was looked 
for as my only release; physically and mentally 
broken down, { was utterly unable to do the duties 
of a minister, and was preparing to retire from the 
ranks, when. providentially, my eve fell on your 
advertisement in the New York Methodist. 1 had 
already travelled far and expended so much in the 
vain effort to secure a cure, that it was with great 
reluctance and little hope that I addressed you. 
Your reply inspired me with hope—vyoor remedies 
were received and taken, and the result was as mar 
vellous to those whe knew my condition as it was 
gratifying to myself. In tines werns | was again in 
the pulpit preaching with unusnal viger, and if my 
services are of any value to the church, i 14 indebted 
to you, under God, for their continuance. You may 
refer to me at any time and I shall be ever plea 
to bear testimony to your extraordinary ski! 

Yours truly, Kav. JOSEPH JONES, 

Sant Joseph, Mich. 





CASES OF LIVER COMPLAINT. 


It is with much eatisfaction that I invite particular 
attention to the following voluntary statement of 
the eminent Divine and Mivsionary, the Rev. A.A. 
Constantine, recently located In the interior of 
Africa: 

No. 25 Aww Srarrr, New Yous Crrv 
Dr. R. Leowtpas Hasnuren, No. 646 Broaiway —My 
Dear Benefactor: A sense of duty impels me to say 
that your medicines have done for me what no other 
vhysician has been able to do. I have been a suf. 
rer for many years from diseases contracted while 
laboring as Missio in Africa. Laat fall | wax 
declining fast, and had ali the symptoms of quick 
consumption. I applied to you for help. You re- 
marked: “ Before I get through with you I will make 
you feel several years younger than you have ever 
felt since you left Africa.” | thought but little of 
nat, as I had often received similar assurances from 
eminent physicians, both here and in Furope; bat 
in lees than two weeks all my symptoms were en 
tirely changed, and my health and strength im 
proved very fast. In a few weeks I found myself in 
the enjoyment of better health, and able to perform 
more labor, mental and physical, than at any previ- 
ous time since I left Afriea. May God bless you m 
all your researches in his great laboratory, and inake 
you his agent in restoring thousands to health 
Rev. A. A. CONSTANTINE, 





STRONGLY CORROBORATED! 


jnooatys, N. Y., No. 193 Harrison St.) 
January 20, lsw. ) 


TO THE AFFLICTED EVAR YWHERE. 


During my labor in publishing and editing a news. 
paper for many years in this city, and alae in the 
performance of my duties as @ clergyman io thir 
and other cities, | have become thoroughly and in 
timately acquainted with KR Leonidas Hamilton, MD 
the justly celebrated Liver, Lung and Blood Physi 
cian of this city, who i# logated at No. 446 roadway 
The Doctor was for many years a regular practising 
physician, and also for some years a professor in 
one of our best medical schools, and during such 
extensive experience, he fully realimed the inade 
quacy of the ordinary treatment made use of in all 
chronic diseases, more especially that class of trou 
bles arieing from deranged functions of the liver 
and digestive organs. He at once set himself about 
the study of the class of diseases, determined to 
make them a “inlity Laying the vegetable 
world under tril » has made discoveries and 
compounded specifics on sound ph losophical prim 
ciples which have tnade the must wonderful cures 
in the annals of medicine. Live blood, lung and 
nervous diseases are now virtually ander his full 
eontrol, and yield to the magic, subtle power of his 
remedies. | have myself seen numbers of thone 
who have been saved from the hand of death by bix 
mower when the unfertunate sufferers seemed 
»ed to an early grave, and all other treatment 
was of no avail. In addition to what | can vouch for 
personally I have ample evidence from other 
clergymen, physicians and emiment mer the 





without affecting the stomach, bowels and the 
other erwaes we have epoken of and ooeti vrenmes, 
a, dropey, dyspepaia, diarrhwa ani impoverished | me 


that, having been written to by thousands of pauents, 
«s become the greatest cenire for the 
treatment of novel, interesting. and pectt!iar cases of 


| A CLERGYMAN CURED OF RERUMATIOM 


me about their diseases, | ineert the following, | 


medicines When | @ret visited your of n New 
rk, | could scarcely walk int he office withont 
ex)euetion With all your prestige as a successful 
phyictan, | had but little haope that you could cure 
There was nothing strange im this, Four years 
and four months bad pacsed away, bat during that 
period L hed soffered constantly with chronic dear 
Theaand pies I had some of the beet physicians 
and used evervthing | heard of that | could! procure 
butallin vain Whe «hentd | think that you could 
do me more good than othefe? Bat. sir, justiwe and 
gratiiade compel me to say, that after the use of 

l your medicines the result waa a complete cure I 
| Cannot expect to be freed from labilifies to attocks 
of disease ony more thes other men, Iwish | had 

| the voice of scven thunders, and could assembie tie 
) sok un the world. | would direct them te you, sir, a» 
one fully competent to heal, aad here generous 
and avble nature sas ——) ~ ~eptereeebeial 


ours truly, 
Rev. ORO. H. JONES. 





Porwrvnsa, N. J! 
Peor KL. ange —Dear Sir: I have parpoe«'y 
de\ayed writing in erder to gi you the results « | 
| your remedies. The medicin “ame to haad in 
due time, and | eommeneed using them a in 
structed, and Lave persevered. For the first week I 
could Locsee mech ehange ; the ecoond week there 
seemed to be a giving way of the disease; and» 
the endot the third week a decided change for the 
better was manifeet Lam mow able te walk about 
with ease and comfort, ‘ou my sincere and 
many thanks. and Prag that Ge nay Wiens a pre 
cerve your lite far many years. i thal. under 
the beasing of Itwine lence, have done 

great (hings for me oore . 
Rav. AC HUGG. 








— 
A CLERGYMAN'S WIFE. 


Mrs. Rev. Geo. C. Haddoek, of Ripon, Wis., writes: 

“The remedies you seat me last spring worked 
like a charm throughout my entire system. I do 
not believe / should Aave lived wnt the present time 
had I not wed your medicine, It is my sincere prayer 
that God may blees and spare you many long re 
to minister to the physical being of diseased Lu 
manity. All that I can do to extend your feild of 
labor shall be done earnestly and willingly.” 


A GOOD WOMAN 


Locapoar Stratton, Westmoreland Co. Pa 
Paor, R. L. Hamuron—Dear Sir: When | applied 
to you for treatment, my o was considered a 
hopeless one indeed. I been troubled with 
weak lungs and shortness of breath for man 
years, also with cold chill, aching bones, stiff- 
ness in my joints, and had several severe 
attacks of sickness, For three months I was 
confined to my bed with bronchitis, On another 
occasion | was for the same length of time -onfined 
with dumb ague, and for three years with and 
fever. Previous to consulting you, I taken 
medicines eight months withontany benefit, and had 
suffered much, very much, from its effeets. My 
system seomed wo be a perfect wreck. | to 
take medicine, and did not intend to use more, as 
they seemed to increase my difficulties instead of 
relieving them. One of your circulars was wh 
dentially handed to me, and | read it over and over 
again, unti! LT eould not reasonably doubt the state- 
mente therein made. I feared fl was too late to 
effect any benefit. | believed my case so bad aa to 
be beyond all hope. 1 had a sore throat, bad cough, 
pee under my shoulder-blac soreness in my 
‘reast, «welling of my chest, bowels, feet. and ankles. 
I wae lowing feah rapidly, and growing very wenk 
I wrote out my symptoms, and arded them to 
you and asked your opinion of my situation. You 
replied that it was truly a critical and dangerogs one, 
and sent me a remedy aaa preventive of any change 
for the worse until | could send for a course of treat 
ment. | sent forthe medicines, and | thank God for 
his gomtness in causing them to reach me in time 
to wave me 1 used thern as directed for four weeks, 
and after [ had taken the second package I felt that 
l was perfeetiy well. My compieiote had all disap 
peared, The soreness in my throat was cured; the 
_ under my shoulder blades wae gone; the ewel- 
ing in my chest, feet.and ankles had left me; the 
shortness of breath was fo longer a trouble to me; 
the stiffness and sorences in my bones were re 
moved, and my limbs were as active and supple as 
whenachild. [could walk up = places without 
fatigue, and had better health than I had enjoyed tn 
twenty years, It is now tour years since | took 
your medicine, and | have needed none since. You 
are at liberty to publish this statement By eo doing 
many others ina lke situtation may be saved from 
much suffering and @ prematare death 
Wishing you may accept my lasting gpottinds, 
subscribe myself your ever faithful friend, 
RACHEL HENDERSON, 
P. 8. —Should the truth of the above be questioned 
by any one, I invite them to write to me, and Iwill 
satiafy them that it ix indeed true, and that the half 
is not expressed in this testimonial a 8 





18 THANKFUL. 


Avnuns Four Coawzns, Susquehanna Co,, Pa. 

Prov. Hamittow: | now improve the present oppor 
tunity to inform you of the result of your medicine 
lt has effected a permanent cure, as the agoniamng 
pain in my right side, which has troubled me for 
three years, has entirely subsided. My appetite ts 
decidedly better, and the various symptoms which I 
had at the time of applying to you, have all disap 
peared. My health never was better than at the 
present time, and I attribute all to the use of your 
valuable medicine, for which | shall always feel very 
grateful, and will do all I oan to induce my dimeared 
friends and acquamtances to apply to you, for | be 
lieve your remedies to be all and everything you 
claim forthem. If Lever need any more medicine, 
or any of my tamily, 1 shall apply to you at oner, a 
1 beliewe it to be the surest, safest, and best to be had 

I remain yours at command 


Mas. J W.SMITH 





THY WILL BRE DONE 


Mre. John BR. Parmenter, of Hammond Creek, Tioga 
Co., Pa, writes, Cet 

~ Language is inadequate to express in a fitting 
manner my deep and most heartfelt gratitude te you 
w having restored me to health by your medicus 
whieh | toole from time to tine a8 direeted), after I 
had been afflieted for many years with a general ce 
tility of the whole nervous #) «tem, liver eompiaint, 
in hige ation, aud all the attendant consequences 
Iwas much of the time unable te be about ay hone 
but feel that lam now well and ww a eoudition to at 
tend to all my domertic dut« 

“fam so thankful to you for the great benefit de 
rived from your treatment, that | cannot speak tor 
highly in your praise I rest an well j 
good nights ae | ever did, and eve 
me ie greatly astonished te find my 
improved, and say that they, tov, ust try your rem 
odes 








4 MOST GRATIFYING TESTIMONTAL. 


Austin Sheldon, of Delaware, Pike Co, Pa, writes 





n 
highest character. who have aleo been saved by this 
wonderful treatmerat, aod who speak inthe lizhert) 
praise and gratitude of Dr. Uamilton as a phys cian | 
and agentlemen of honor and integrity. It is but! 
“imply stating the powitive truth when T may that it} 
well knowa throughout this country that where his 
worksare known aod the trait of hue ekill have been 
witnessed, he ix highly esteemed by the people as | 
the most eminent and remarkable ply ictan in the 
treatment of chronic diseases of the age. As the | 
result of a long personal and familar acquaintance 
with Pref. Ham iten, and his unparalleled sucees= 
nal manof the highest order, I frankly 
expres the hope that diseased homamity in any 
part of our land may avail themsecives of ie re} 
markable skill. and thus share the polle blessings 
so kindly and freely bestowed upon al! 

Most reepectiall 





| 





J | 
Kav. W. B. JACOBS j 
THE WORK GOERS BRAVELY ON! 
ANOTHER CLFROT MA crnep’ 





nervous, gloomy. easily irritated, aad often hasa 
tohoeus or a neuralgic headache | 
& And the blood iiself becomes fiseaced : ae it forme } 
the sweat upon the surfaer of the skin, it is ao irri- | 
tang and poiscnoms, that the persou bar discolored 
brown «pots, pimples, blotches, and other erupwons, 
sores, borin, carbunctes. and scrofaia turnors 

Disease of the Liver iteelf is the most common of 
all diseases. The sudden changes of the New Eng: | 
land climate, the malarial influence of the We«t, and | 
the heat also of the South, as well as the dietetic 
habite «f the people of this country, and other causes, 
all tend to develup the liver disease. in some of its 
varied forma. throughout the United States. This is 
true both of man and beast. as every buteber knows 
that he finds the liver of cattle. sheep. and ewine 
eased ten times where he finds any other organ 
diseased once. Almost every person is bilious at 
some time, and many are constantly bilious. It may 


The eminent divine, Rev. J. W. Hinkley, of Athens, 
Maine, write. 

~My health has «o far improved from the effect« 
of your treatment, that | am able to resame my pe 
torehip. Had it met Leen for your medvine, J th 
have bere Laing now. To yo with Gods blessing, | 
owe my worldly « xistence Dama living exponent 
of the worth of your matehless rameties and I shall 
hereafter deem ite pert of my r ous duty to re- 
commend ail suffering with discaces of the liver 
and lungs to speedily “pes to you May God's 
blessing attend your worthy effurts for the relief) 
of diseased and suffering humanity.’ | 


wot 








ANOTHER CLERGYMAN I3 HEALFD' 
Roowros, N. J 
R. L. Hammon, M.D.—Dear Sir: It is with pleasure 


| for the authentioty of thi 


* Your remedies haver ved the in dae time, and 
have been used ae 4 reeted The result, thas fer, 
has been most satisfactory in every case. | aned 
your medicines inacase of fits. The patient isa boy 
three years old) He had only (wo fite after the first 
dove of your tied « Many other cases nally 
af obstinate, and] vounced ty ofr resident phy. 
cians a* incurable, have t u Wholly on purtusily re 
lieved Lheheve yourtheory of the cause and treat 


Indeed, the enccens 


ment of drsente to he « 


of your reme tes iemour t to be far superior 
to any other yet adopted. [tis my intention to order 
a supply of your standard remedies, and go about 
the country dietrboting y rpaper and disporing of 


the medicines as best | can 
THE WORK GOPS ON 


Mr. James H. McCleary, of Fayette Springs, Pa, 


wriee 

“I mut inform you of great benefit my wife 
received from your med tre atrmet Your teme- 
fies restored lv ‘ vigor We t wet 
for them. I+ erely bn ‘ would ere now have 
been in hergrive, May ! hie prowidence attend 
you ir mur humane iatnrs tee prayer of your 
frieud. 


WHO CAN DOUBT WHEN “0 MANY ARE SAVED" 


William © Dewn } "u ishurg Pa.* 

© | have heen throug? soofirse of your! 
moent, and can affirm bef ‘ that your Meaicines 
will de all you claum for Mhey are no humug 
Several persone in thous have aeed Wem. and 





e derived entire eal\efact oo Your theory of the 
eownse and (raatmment of dieease i* simple and reason 
able. Ite corrector i tully Yindrcated by the enc 
cess of your practice. | am dally recommending 
you, and you will econ have amore extended practice 
je this neighborhood. I shail be most giad to vouch 
Jam aware that peopie 
at eo distance feel a degree of beetancy at placing 


be mere congestion of the liver and torpidity of its | that I communicate the reenlt of the use of your ] those that are inctined to he thus incredulous, I ann | 


| way thet Ir Hamilton o shee nothing bet @hat 


* thoroughly wunmete tance, ane alwaye give an 
ful attention to all et 100 themecleon ut 1. 
oare.” 


HAS HAD THE DFSRIKED REPRO 


Mr Levi Hollinger, of Weat Myerstown, Letapon 
Co. Pa, @rites 

© The medicine you «ent me taet hae had the de 
mired effeet; | feel almost perfectly cored, another 
preeeriptien will do a permanent work, Send as 
soOR & posible.” 


4 A SUPPOSED IMPOSSIBILITY) 


Mr HB Herrick, of Ruseett» rah. Pa, writes 

© The medicine last ordered came te hand in due 
searon, and | have used as d ted, and it has done 
that which I never supposed medicine could dot 
hare aceomplahed more than | heave in the sane 
length of ume for six yenre previous to applying & 
vou Leon: ider myeelf cured” 












HAB ONFAT Farr 
() RB Bhinner, of Damascus, Ma. eave 


“The medicine sent by rou tomy wife. for her kid 
neve seemed to be the thing weceseary. Lam per 
fectly eatiafied that with the b vg of trod, it will 


work « perfect care ” 


HOW GRATEFUL THE KRSTORED! 


Pesrenrews, Hunterdon Co. N J. Oot 16 
Dear Sir: The merticines | reeeived from you f 
have takes as directed, end | cannot express my 
ratitude for the preat benefit derived from their use 
y disease ie ettiewly. and | believe, permanently 
removed. I ‘tint that was directed 
to 1 after all other means hed fatied. Depend 
on 1, 1 shall do all in my power to direet poor, dix 
eased mortals to @ source of relef which, from ex 
perience, | know to be atrue one TL thank you, m 
dear Dootor, for your faithful attention, and you shall 
always have ~ wat Wishes for your in re 
Heving the suffering of your fellow creatures. 
Most reapeothally, 
Mas. CHARLES BURKIT 


—— 














IN 1118 MERCY HF SAVES THE AFFLICTED. 
Mr. John Lewis, of Zollarsville, Washington Co, 
riten: 


“The medicine you sent me last spring acted like 
acharm. It relieved me very soon of a deranged 
state of the liver, stomach, and bowels The marked 
aw of your remedies ia, while they aet di 
rectly and thoroughly on the diseased organs, they 
do not depress or debilitate the system five other 
Liver Remedies I have used. | consider you fully 
master of your profession; and from your opes, far 
way of dealing with me. 1 deem you an upright, con 
scientious man, as well ae an evcomplished phys 
e J 


STRONG TALK! READ THIS AND KE OON 
VINCED. 


Mre. Flisa Milroy, of Cranbery, Venango (o., Pa, 
writes 

“Dear Doctor: I have used your medicine aa di 
rected, and am astonished at the wonderful cure it 
has performed in my case. Language is inadequate 
to express my sufferings before Loommenced taking 
your medicine, and after suffering twenty five years, 
am now comparatively well | attribute my very 
existence to your great professional ekill—indeed, | 
owe you a debt of gratitude T never can pay I am 
rrepared to say to the sick and afflieted, apply to 
Pr. Hamilton, and he will give vou comfort. In «ay 

ing this, from crperteace Lhnow whet L affirm May 
Heaven's beat biesstnws ever be showered tipon the 
greatest benefactor of hie race Prof HW Leonidas 
Harnilton ELIZA MILBOY” 





SAVED FROM THE GRAVE 


Mr. J. IL. Jewell, of Troy, Headford Co. Pa, arite«: 
“lam eying to have thome thet are diseased to 
send to you at once, and especially those that have 
the liver complaint, ae I know that you are cure to 
cure that every time, as the person la to take your 
remedies. | know that If it had not been for your 
remedies T should have been in my grave before 
now, for Lwas clean gone, as you know: ard if my 
teat'mony is worth anything to you, you are at liberty 
to make such use of Ht ae you may eee Ht, for | feel 
as if you raved me from the grave.” 








IMPORTANT CASE OF EPILEPTIC FITS, 


Kead the following evidence of what my treatment 
has done in «a case of thin disease, hitherto consid- 
ered incurable 
Hecadany, 1, Oct 18, 

Im. Hamitron: My wife was afflicted with fite for 
ten years, a(fended with great spinal and nerwus & 
bility. Bhe doctore’ with several physicians, but all 
to no purpose, T read one of your ctretlars, and 
was ko impressed with your new and simple theory 
of diseaee, that l determined to Wy your remedie- 
Everyone in the nevahborhood erled, © Hunhug!’ 
but, thank God, falled to dissuade u 









ediew, which, with the help of God, have completely 
and permanently cured her, Bhe has not had a fit 
einee; her back ts strong and her nervous vitality 
and strength have returned. As every attack she 
had was sever orthan the one previews, it ia reason 
able to suppose she could not have lived long but for 
the timely interference of your wonderful «kill Te 
fiod be the praise; for so epeedily and miraculousty 
have your remedies worked that | can bat recog 
nize you as an instrament of Divine power to presen 
tng my dear companion froma tertile death Word 

can bat inadequately express my gratitede and joy 

I wish you to publiah this, and spread it far and 
near. | deem it my solemn duty te all alfieted with 


rs “4 
expected we to b~preve in @ @eek, and ehen 


i IL had thew a)! the med ome I fot Hike « hee man 


" a 
A my hele wetold me how mack better | wae 
hing Il hare net & wel five youre on I 
ow do” 


WIE MATIAM CURED 


Mr charles er orn ‘ * 
a WW . = man, of stand, T) me Om, Ma, 
My rheuwmation, I think. te « Ored. Vour med. 


one cured mw wife « f eatarth, and ale , i he 
== oon plaints * m GOS Gee Rat her 


MONEY NOT THROWN AWAY" 


™, Joh Cyalort of 
writer 
Treeeived the medicine " sent, and before I 
fiviehed taking it, 1 wae able tu work, and have been 
ever since hen | expressed my intention te tr 
your remedies, mang of my neighbors eaid 1! wow 


lanville, Montour Ca, Pa, 





thrown it away, for | received great benetit—indeed, 
l may say. & perfect cure” 


| rere way my momey’ I feel thet | have not 


* HER STORY 18 BOON TOLD.” A CASE OF PILES 
CTRED 


Carrie FE Phillips, of Middletown Centre, Snaqne 
hanna Co, Pa, after making application for a friend 
of here, ad 

“As for myself, my story la seon told. I am well 
again, thanks to the bord and your medicines. I 
believe you have saved me from an untimely graves 
you have cored me from the liver complaint and the 
piles My sufferings from the latter disease (inet 
dent, | believe, te the former) were iatoter ! 
cannot express my thanks to you for what you have 
stone for me, and the prompt attention and solicttnde 
you manifested while dung it God will he your re- 
werder If 1 of any other of my friends are sick 
agein, you will bear bon ua.” 





A OASE OF DIPHTHERIA CURED APTER PIYRI. 
CLAN® HAD GIVEN THE PATIENT UP. 

I) ©. Herne, of Genesee Fork, Potter Oo, Pa, 
writer: 

we | little son was for a long time sick with 
diphtheria. He could not speak, and waa not 
to walk around. The doctor gave him up. 1, how- 
ever, tried some of the medicine sent you last 
ear, and, on taking it, he was not only greatly 
rel ped, but completely cured.” 


SUFFERING READER! 


If you are aMicted with any chronic disease, throw 
anita, for once, any preconceived, erroneous notions 
ia regard to an advertising physician, who gives am- 
ple evidence of hie akill and integrity. 


RK. LEONIDAS HAMILTON, M.D, 


is a thoroughly educated physician,e regular gradu- 
ate of one of our best medical schools, a man of over 
twenty-tive years’ experience in the treatment of all 
chronic diseases to which the people of thie or any 
couniry are rubjeet, whe has at this moment pationts 
vader treatment ia every Atate and Territory of the 
American | nion, in the Hritieh Provinees, South and 
Central America, Mexico, Weat Indies, and Sandwich 
Islands, Australia, Karope, China, and the Fart 
This will doubtless sound chimerteal to many, but 
the evidence can be produced at Dr. IT's offiee to 
prove every word true, It ta also assorted, on the 
most reliable authority, that no one phystelan im this 
or any other country on the globe, of whatever age 
oF position, hae ever eeen, eammioed, and preseribed 
for one half the namber of patients that De. Hamil- 
ton has, Again, it must not be aapposed that Dr, 
Hlamilton's treatment consumte in Pwiewt Medicine, or 
a foe pel compounds, recommended to cure all the ills 
that flesh Is autyect to, Om the contrary, Dr H's 
prescriptions and specific compougds are always 
made ap chemically and speciticntly, for each indi- 
vidual case, ae they are presented to him, either in 
person of by letter—either of which is sufficient if 
the combination of symptoms are properly pre- 
ronted, according to the directions given in this ar- 
ticle 

Again No Movenat remedies are used in any case 
by Dr Hamilton: comsequently, patients are safe 
from those horrible mineral potsons eo much used 





by some physteimn . 


KEMEMBER ONE THING Tt 


Keapes: Do not think that you cannot bo eared 
because you have tried other remedies. Let lt be 
diatinetly understood Unat many of ny remedies are 
kno only to myeell, for many of Uvem are discov 
eres of iny own, and are compounded according to 
my own reason snd eatensive eaperionoe with 
the 

All sick persons must remember that, if they wich 


to be pot Gpeon a es uree of treatment wl Lhetleure 





this awfal malady to do all in my power to mate 
known to them the frac phan; and if any dou! t 
the authenticity of this, let them write tome, Twili 
eatiafy them that it all true May God's blessing 
attend you in your efforts for humanity's good 
JOUN &. BHA 


RUEUMATIS‘M CURED 


William MeNeiiis, hagl Koon, Venango ¢ I's 


write 
I return my sineere thanks for having pertiae 

nently cured me of rhenmatem. after having «rf | 

fored severely for about seven years When i i 


doctored with other doctors, and Uied all the patent 
mediones that | eould get. with no ava anal 
had that I could hard'y get out of my hee 

f the time notable to ge Hbot et bead, am f 


ane affected tly ever t | iy | ' 


in a last resort Tomy ereat joy. 

werk« wa bile ¢ ' | 
mort active manin the place In ome mor lw | 
perfeety red, and bad yaroed seventes | ae | 
andl himed beett hea t 
enlioved for the at "? ' Maytsod? 4 
and your nura ” re 


CONSUMPTION CAN PE ye 


DONE MORE GOOD THAN ALL THE riteiates 


Vrw Catharine A fers of tha ne aT i 
Co, Pa, erites 
leur ted ha worked woud my 
. re ' bheda 
iowith t ‘ ” -“ o 
pronounced my d seare / ‘ . 
Conddiver ott and pe wer | 
«rat ' I | 
od my bed “' the bred 
and rammed st quentitiies of trust My ‘ 
san ae i te y vea my imy 
! a : . ’ 
" ! ’ he if ‘ 
efi thu * " i ' ’ 
“it ! ' nd © M 
iif ‘ ’ i 
! . 
nvaliial tuedies 
at F A-TIIMA 
Mr Joseph Little, of Thompson, Pa, writes 
laet January | ore 4 a packag fu 
* j * . 
that | now efate that my ' f 
The asthma and bron dith tes oF rely 
retraveed, witts the ‘ egou ‘ ’ 
epecBed lnow ft 
to be at my aye aly ven your 
A VoTCR FROM WAYNE ‘ 
Mr John Kenney, of Honestale. er ice 
“1t would betmjustioe to y as well as to myself 


not to ack noeledye what your ren elves have done 





their health in the care of physicians whom they 
have never seen, or, perhaps, never heard of. To 


forme. They have dome more fur me than 1 ever 


them, they can awrite to me their present symptom 


plainly, or pottents can mark the symptoms they 


have, as above publlehed lean, in every instance, 
premeribee for then tarw } uli leaw them, 
for I hawe netantiyt thea it rimy ‘realment 
+ Variote parte of tt wouldwhom I newer eee, all 
f whom Leure ae speetily and safely as thowe Leow 
personm—in fact, « ! heat cures ove: made 
1 have porterte l never saw 
Alllw b ne - * the moet prom 
nent ! nde y can |\oetas 6 « the 
an teld ephy. , and he an treat the a“ aA 
! t? i t* © present 
! writ m ' y t i.and I 
new y promptly and ' inte 
y an they app wl sat 
ed = De fet give uy ve “ 
| nm he ; « ! ve 
it atds af the grave 
“ ar The ww " ! ! f tVroe 
' ! i ' ' ' 
nod ha bile 4 
hobdve A y f 
niy - i 
‘ ! 
‘ 
’ . pAiRe 
‘ i at f w th 
. ' we | a . 
‘ " wonder 
nly meters ‘ i 
my sent Pees 
“ “ wd 
« 
ij lye t " 
o’adu 


The namter of ‘ust dither ios ist be pub 


en each letier Ww insure salety 
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Solving a Difficuky. 
oa of the Governor of Virginia, 
x Svar come four or five summers, was 
on a visit to his maternal grandfather, who 
fe a wealthy landholder in Ohio. One da 


hie fret visit to a Babble 
ng duly impresed with the 





religious lessons taught there, he took his | 


down on the farm to show and 
gather the fruit of « large walnut tree; on 
the way, the little fellow, with the philoso- 
phy which ‘reads sermens in stones,” 
eoai*# 


“Grandpa, who do all those woods and 
belong to Y"* 

* Who,” ssid the matter-of-fact gentle- 
man, * to me.” 

“No, sir,” emphatically responded the 
child, * they belong to God.” 

The grandfather said nothing till they 
reached the richly-laden tree, when he 
eaid 


a Well, my boy, whom docs this tree be- 


tor" 
tie was a poser, and for a moment the 
boy hesitated; but casting a longing look 
upon the nuts, he replied 
* Well, grandfather, the free belongs to 
God, but the walnuts aro ours.” 





Sharp Practice. 

A livery stable-keeper, not a thousand 
miles from Lowell, Mase., was applied to by 
a fine. man, for a horse and bug- 

, to go out of town for the day, He was 

rnished, and, when ahout to leave, was 
informed that it was customary to have a 
deposit left by strangers. He inquired what 
the owner would take for his team, and was 
told five hundred dollars, which was immo- 
diately handed over to the proprietor, On 
returning, the stable- keeper was arked to 
examine the team, and seo if be thought it 
was worth as much as when taken in the 
morning, to which he answered in the af- 
firmative, and banded the stranger the iden- 
tical five hundred dollars, who immediately 
left for the hotel. The «table keeper, not 


if I} ! | fi 
‘ i : 





—_—— - Ey 


CANDID. 
Unprnorapvater. —* Would you tell me, sir, why I have been ploughed ?” 
Don.—"' Bir, you have been ‘ ploughed’ (as you are pleased to express it) for impu- 


dence." ‘ 
Unprnonapvate. —“ Oh—very sorry. 1 will try and be better up in it next time !” 


—— 





| in this case that those who are shot, although 


THE CAPTAIN'S WIFE. 
the ‘‘leaden measenger of death” may not 





having realized any profit in the tranraction, 
followed, and informed him that he had for 
ten to pay. for the use of the team?” 
What team '" was the reply. ‘I bought 
a horse and buggy of you this morning, and | 
sold it back to you fast now for the same 
rice, Idrove my own team.” The livery 
man found himself minus the amount of his | 
charge. 


Seven Fools. 

1. The Envious man- who sends away his 
mutton, because the person next to him is 
eating venison. 

2. The Jealous man.—who spreads his 
bed with stinging nettles, and then sleeps | 
in it. 

8. The Proud man--who eta wet | 
through, sooner than ride in the carriage of 
au inferior 

4. The Litigious man who goes to law in 
the hopes of ruining his opponent, and gets 
ruined himself 

5. The Extravagant man-—who buysa her- 
ring, and takes a cab to varry it home. 

The Angry man—-who learns the ophi- 
cleide because he is annoyed by the playing | 
of his neighbor's piano 

7. The Ostentations man—who illumi | 
nates the outside of hia house moot brilliant 
ly, and site inside in the dark. 





Ale and Beer Meneure. 

That tender purity in children which hates | 
the very appearance of evil may lead them 
to make some droll judgments, bul in itself 
it is very beaut ful. 

At echool one day, when the lesson was 
the table called ‘‘ Ale and beer measure,” a 
little boy, remarkable for the correct man 
ner in which be usually said all his lessons, 
was quite unprepared 

* How ie thie, John ?" ewaid his teacher 


*T thought it was no use, wir,’ naid 
John | 

* No use!" interrupted the master 

"No, sic; its ale and beer measure,” 
said John 


* TL know it ie,” said the master 

** Well, wir,” waid the little boy, ‘ father 
and I both think it is no use to learn about 
ale and beer, as wo mean never to buy, sell, 
or drink them.” 


Abecnt- Minded, 


Robert Simpson, the Soottish mathema 
tician, was noted for bir aleont-mindedness 
He used to sit at his open window on the 
ground-floor, deep in goometry, and when 
noocosted by a bogyar would rouse himself, 


hear a few words of the story, make his do 
nation, and? dive 
ped a mendicant on his way to the window 


with * Now, de as we tell you and you will 


home wags one day stop 


get something from that gentleman, and a 
shilling from us besides Ite will ask who 
you are, aul you will say Robert Simpson, 
eon of John Simpson of Kirktonhill” The 
man did as he was told; Sunpson gave him | 
& coin and dropped of lle soon roused 
himeeclf and said, ** Robert S mpaon! son 


of John Simpson of Kisktonhill' why, that 
is myself! that man must be an impos 
tor!’ 


Leaving Charch, 
A Kentucky preacher who was annoyed 
by the habit of people leaving church be 
fore the conclusion of the service. deter 


mined to break the practice off, So one day 
he was ‘drawing his bow at a venture,” 
when a nice young man started out. Bat 
A , Without lowering his voice, cred 
eut 

** A word with you, young man; you shall 
not interrupt the congregation by going out 
in time of service.” Lut pausing a moment, 
he said ** Now, I remember, | took a man 
to tak over at Shawnee Kun for going out, 
an!, brethren and sisters, what do you think 
he turned out to be? What they call a luna- 
tie. Bo go on, young man; maybe you are 
one of them rort.” 


BEGGING IN MEXICO. — T'raredler—"' Ain't 
you ashamed to bey —a stout fellow like 
you’ I shoul! think you might work.” 

Picturesque Beggur—(drawing haimeelf uj) 
"Senor, | asked you for alms, not for 
wilvice” 

CH “Is that marble *” sail a gentleman, | 
Ponting to the bust of Kentucky's creat 
Statesman, recently, in a New York store, 

soon as, that is Clay,” quickly replied the 


Cw A New York paper has the followi 
local conundram:—“ Why is the Central | 
Park like ao Coquette ? Because it has #0 | 
many archwaya' 





, And etill that fond prayer is murmured o'er | 


The wind waa blowing up from the west ectianele fall to poy = monte 
aol antes te yy re loved the | nee 38 See ary Fe: the a 
proaching return to dust, exclaiming, as 1 

a. the bay were involuntarily, ‘ I am a dead man!" 
The eniie wese mraned. and off. ond worm A dagger wound in the heart, for the fow 

‘ —) ° * | moments which are consumed in the ebbing 

And they flapped to and fro in the blast, of life, mast occasion umutterable feelings 
Like the wings of a-rpent and wounded a agouy "tadependent ef the mere seutn- 

bird ’ 

When the foot of the hunter hath passed, pormhnll  9og Rd fy je Agee 
And it's ob wip! brave ship! safe may your the blood at cor convalsive pulsation of 

voyage te; am: . 4 
And it's oh for the dawn of to-morrow's | peep gy Saga Rng the actual spec 
morn! and it's oh for a rippling sea! Those who are crushed to death may not 
expire instantly, uniess the cranium hap- 
The wind had subbed itself to rest, nena to be — in the casualty. Where 

Like a weary, wayward cbih ; the skull is not fractured there is probably 
And she lay with ber babe asleep on her an inconceivable agony for a few seconds— 

A = ine Gindil + emailed a flashing thought of home, friends, and 
nas enamss =e op, eS a family —and all is over. Those who are cut 
Bhe smiled as she thouzht in her happy | 4, two py heavily burdened railroad carriage 

aleop , | must experience some similar sensations, 

That the long, long parting was o'er; If the neck is broken low down, the per- 
But she did not hear how the storm awoke, oom dese ast mececearits dle on the instant 

And the breakers dashed on the shore, His situation is the » distressi per- 
And it's oh ship! brave ship! she could not haps, of any which can be imagine 4 He 
Sea sleep if she may live and have a being for days, but he 

dreamt of the crash, and had seen the cannot move, Hic face may express all the 
flash which lighted the boiling sea, | DaSions foclings, and emotions; but be- 

, ’ 
She did not wake, though the wind was, ea Spee _ bergen Sy 
high, ge le a P oe 

But she turned in her droam with a start, aoe eaped Fath A bod 4 
And her sleeping lips framed the well-known the grave while he rd yet in the full | on 
session of his faculties, The least disturb- 
ance of bis position is liable to launch him 
at once into eternity. 

** Lord, keep my captain safe to-night |, in taking laudanum, ® person exists in a 

Atul all po ye, with bien?" ’ | state of insensibility for a length of time, 
aad tin ah dian’ taeee cbtet 1 , a melancholy spectacle to his friends, In 

nd it ry a Comp! a —~ ub where | Koisoning from arsenic, a great amount of 
And A your ¢ a, _ Ee 1 suffering ia undergone. The sensibility of 

nd oh! it was woll there were none tote *| the stomach is exceedingly acute when in- 

it was well there were nose to see | famed; and the cffect of arsenic is to pro- 

duce a fatal intlammatien of the risens, 

| Prussic acid is rapid, and acts by paralyzing 
the brain. 

In retlecting on the horrors which death | 
_ ql | presenta under these different aspects of | 
The waves are high, the rocks are hid, violence, the mind becomes satiated with 

And none can se the land; | clixprust. We cannot do better than turn to 
But the Captain stands himself at the helm, the contemplation of its features in the 

And steers with a steady hand milv’er course of disease, where, if the 
And it’s oh ship! brave ship! and how can | mind be at ease, the final exit is made with- 
4 it ever be out any of those revolting exhibitions of 
That you clear the rocks and weather the | podily sufferine. 

shocks of that tearing, roaring sea ¥ 2 ” 





ery 
Which dropped from the full, full heart, 
Aw water falls from a shakou cup 
Ruddenly over the brim; 


They are striving now to reach the shore, 
The Captain aad all his men 


Again, and again, and again, 





#7 An Irisiman was employed to trim | 
some fruit trees, He went in the morning, 
aud on returning at noon was asked if he 
had completed his work, ‘* No,” was the 
reply; ** | have cut them all down, and am 

going to trim them in the afternoon.” 
Through the will and angry blast, 


p Thesush thewiitantaversvint. | | AGRICULTURAL, 


And her Captain home at last ; | 
Aud its oh slip! brave ship! brave and) Whatts the Condition of Your Cellar) | 
strong you may be, Is it damp, close, filled with disagreeable | 

But was it your strength that saved you at odors, proceeding from germinating or de- 
leugth from the might of the cruel sea! eaying vegetables? If so, it is time you 

gave it your earnest attention; for you have | 
| in that locality the germs of discase, and | 
, : | yourself and family are liable to be pros- | 
The popular leas relative to the suffer- | trated at any moment. You may think | 


The night is dark, the storm is hich, 
But the ship lies safe in a creek, 
And the Captain stands with a light in his 
eye, 
And atlush on bis sun-browned cheek 
And the Captain's wife sleeps sound and 
atill 





Senentions of the Dying. 


ings of persons on the point of death are | your cellar o1 basement is in good sanitary 
undoubtedly, to a certain extent, erroneous. | condition; do you Anow that it is? Have 
The appearance of extreme agony which is you carefully “examined it? Have you 
often presented under theese circumstances | jooked over the potatoes, turnips, squashes, 
is due to mere muscular agitation, inde- | and other vegetables, to ascertain their 
pendent of any extraordinary sensibility of condition’ We know that diptheria, ty- 
the nerves of fecling, Those who die a phoid and scariet fever, and many other 


natural death, in the very lost stages of ex- | most serious illnesses have their origin in 
istence are scarcely conscious of bodily | cellars, both in city and country; and we 
suffering—not more than they frequently | can do our readers DO greater service than 
are to the attentions and solicitaude of | to urge them to sse that, at all times, they 
friends are iv a cry, sweet, wholesome condition, 
Those who die by violence or accidents | enys the Journal of Chemistry, and so do 
undoubtodly experience a degree of pain! we. Why should farmers and farmers’ 
proportionate to the extent of the bodily | families, living away from the pestilential | 
mutilation. Hanging is doubtless an un- | vapors of the cities, be so subject to at- 
pleasant mode of death, but few, after all, | tacks of malignant diseases ? 
*shuflle off thie mortal coil” more easily There is a reason for it, and it can be 
than those who are suspended by the neck, | pointed out. it arises from the indiffer- 
It is akin to drowning in this reepect. The | ence manifested to the observance of hy- 
blood immediately seeks the head, and soon | gienic rules, and the violation of sanitary 
deprives it of all consciousness, The efforts | laws. Cleanliness ie essential to health, 
to inhale the air, which is kept up for some | and is just as necessary in the country as 
time after the cord is attached, and which in the city. A family living over a foul 
causes edch violent movements of the chest | cellar is more liable to be afflicted with ill- 
and extremities, arise from the influence of | ness than a city family, without cellar or 
the spinal marrow, whose sensibility is not | basement filled with fermenting roots and 
#0 soon destroyed by the congestion of the | fruits. There is far more sickness among 
blood as that ef the brain. Persons who | husbandmen in the country than there 
die by decapitation most probably suffer | should be. With plenty of - air, water, 
more, though their pain is ouly momentary; | and exercise, disease should be kept at 
thie is the case with those who blow out | bay, and wouid bo, if a better observance 
their brains. The sensation produced by a | of certain hygicnie conditions were main- 
ball passing through the body would be dif. | tained. Bad conditioned cellars, small, 
fioult to describe by one who has never ex. | close sleeping rooms, stoves, these are 
perienced jt; but it is something singular | agemts of evil, and are fast making the 





bomes of farmers as unhealthful as those 
of the dwellers in cities, Are not these 

worthy of consideration !— Bos- 
ton . 





The Kitchen Garden. 

It is a matter of astonishment to us that 
so many farmers appear to be indifferent to 
the kitchen garden. There are many vege- 
tables-like celery, lettuce, asparagus, rhu- 
barb, and many others that might be named, 
that are absolutely in in their 
reason, upon every well supplied table. 
They are healthful as well as palatable, and 
no farmer should deprive his family of an 
abundant supply of them. Besides, the 
a if conveniently located, as it should 

, near the house, need not occupy an un- 
reasonable amount of time, but effers a 
place where many an odd hour may be 
filled up with pleasure and profit. There is 
no estimating the saving which might be 
effected by greater atten to the  eaeeen 

The fact is, the farmer is better situated 
to have upon his table every luxury in the 
way of vegetables and fruits, since he 
can produce them himself, than any other 
class of people, but in point of fact how 
few avail themselves of the advantages of 
this position. 

What is more healthful than the rhubarb, 
or pie-plant, in its season, and yet how few 
i? contain it! Who would deprive 

is family of celery, and yet how few gar- 
dens give it any place ! 

We trust every one of our readers will 
take the hint, and lay out a larger en 
than ever before, A | make calcula’ to 
cultivate it better. It would promote the 
comfort, the health and cconomy of every 
household, and need interfere but little 
with the general operations of the farm. — 
Mass, Ploughman. 





Lice em Cattic and Sheep. 

The Spring is the season when most an- 
noyance is caused by these parasites, We 
have so many letters asking for and recom- 
mending cures, that we are induced again 
to allude to that wonderful effective de- 
stroyer of such vermin, Curbolic acid. This 
is used in the form of soaps, which may be 
easily applied in water, making a moder- 
ately strong suds. Creslyic acid is a cog- 
nate substance almost always associated 
with carbolio acid, and under the trade name 
of ‘‘Creslyic Soap,” on excellent article is 
advertised and furnished. We have em- 
ployed this soap to rid our shelves of ants 
our cupboards of cockroaches, poultry of 
lice, dogs and cats of fleas, and not having 
occasion to use it upen our horses or neat 
stock, have supplied acquaintances whose 
stables were infected. We have seen pre- 
scribed a bath of creslyic soap and water 
fur a newly arrived immigrant, and in every 
case of its application have had the satis- 
faction of learning of its efficacy. Fare- 
well to mercurial ointment, that efficient, 
but very dangerous article in careless hands! 
So long as we can obtain carbolic com- 
pounds, we banish it.—American Agricul- 
turtet. 





Sharpening Edged Tools, 

The Mark Lane Express copies the fol- 
lowing recipe for sharpening c.lged tools 
from a German scientific journal, for the 
benefit of farmers, mechanics, and laborers: 

‘*It has long been known that the sim- 

lest method of sharpening a razor is to put 
t for half an hour in water to which Son 
been added onc-twentieth of its weight of 
muriatic or sulphuric acid, then lightly 
wipe it off, and after a few hours set it on 
ahone. The avid here supplies the place 
of a whetatone by corroding the whole sur- 
face evenly, so that nothing further than a 
smooth polish is necessary. The process 
never injures good blades, while badly 
hardened ones are gencrally improved by 
it, although the cause of improvement re- 
mains unexplained. 

** At length this process has been applied 
to many other cutting implements. The 
workman, at the beginning of his noon spell, 





or when he leaves it in the evening, moistens 
the blades of his tools with water acidu- 
lated as above, the cost of which is almost 
nothing. This saves the consumption of 
time and labor in whetting.” 


RECEIPTS. 


Potato Sovr.—Peel and chop four 
onions, and put them into a gallon sauce- 
pan, with two ouncos of dripping fat, or 
butter, or a bit of fat bacon; add rather 
better than three quarts of water, and set 
the whole to boil on the fire for ten minutes: 
then throw in four pounds of peeled and 
sliced up potatoes, pepper and salt, and with 
& wooden spoon stir the soup on the fire for 
about twenty-five minutes, by which time 
the potatoes will be done to a pu!p, and the 
soup ready for dinner or breakfast. 

Buns.—Three cups of milk, one of sugar, 
one of yeast, mix into a thick batter in the 
morning, let it rise light, then add one cup 
of sugar, one of butter, one nutmeg, a little 
salt, mix as stiff as for biscuit, Jet this rise 
all night, roll and cut them, and let them 
stand fifteen or twenty minutes before 
baking. 

To ReEMovE INK STarns.—When fresh 
done and wet, hasten to provide some cold 
water, an empty cup and a spoon. Poura 
little of the water on the stain, not having 
touched it previously with anything. The 
water of course dilutes the ink and lessens 
the mark; then ladle it up into an empty 
cup. Continue pouring the clean water on 
the etain and ladling it up, until there is not 
the slightest mark left. No matter how 
great the quantity of ink spilt, patience and | 
perseverance will remove every indication 
of it. To remove a dry ink stain, dip the 
part stained into hot milk, and gently rub 
it; repeat until no sign is left. This is an 
unfailing remedy. 

GREASE STAINS IN SILK.—A sure and 
safe way to remove grease stains from silks 
is to rub the spot quickly with brown paper; 
the friction will soon draw out the grease. 

ANoTHER WaAY.—Lay the silk upon a 
table with an ironiag-blankcet under it, the 
right side of the silk downwards; put a 
picce of brown paper on the top, and apply 
@ flat-iron just hot enough to scorch the 
paper. I have found this receipt more effi- 
cacious than any scouring drops ever com- 
pounded. 

Tartoca Custarpa—Soak four large 
spoonfuls ef tapioca in one quart of warm 
milk three-quarters of an hour, then let it 
come to a boil gnd add six large spoonfuls 
of sugar, six eggs, and a little salt, well 
beates together; as soon as thickened, turn 
it into a dish to cool for dinner. Season 
with lemon ora giass of wine. Stir it while 
cooking the same as soft custard. It is very 














} of Phorcys and Celo, who had 

power to change men into stones. 

My 12, 35, 17, 7, 20, 28, 21, was o hill of 
‘Boeotia, sacred to 

M 10, 14, 9, 4 18 the goddess who 

y . was the w 

presislos over Gardens. 

My 1, 18, 7, 80, ie what you must do te 

en 


ve 5 
My whole is the title of a lar Irish 
4 WM. H. RROW. 





I'm = the Arab, I'm mild as the 
o— 

Wun Gee 'ee Co wis cae, ¢ ellge ae 

I plot murder and treason, with robbers I 
dwell— 

I was with Adam's wife, when tempted she 


fell; 
I aided the t to steal Adam's breath, 
And ex immortality for trouble and 


death. 
I fly o’er the mountain, I skim o’er the 
sea— 
I'm ae you when you're thinking 
of me. 
I make lovers happy, though seas do them 
sever— 
far away, I can bring them to- 


And th 
gether. 
I aid the gay belle in teasing her benau— 
I turn her c crimson, I cause them to 


glow 

The dark, groen-eyed monster I rouse from 
his lair— 

I goad on the lover he drives to despair. 


Anon, I'm engaged in the Christian's de- 
votion— 

I aid _ in prayer, I enhance his emo- 
tion— 


I am pure as an angel in dazzling white— 
I am worse than a demon, and blacker than 


night. 
I'm sober, I'm jolly, I'm wrong and I’m 


right, 
I'm a= in sunshine, this dark stormy 
t. 
MUSIC VALE SEMINARY. 
Salem, New London Co., Conn. 





Prebicm. 


Aman rows 3} miles down a river and 
back again in 1 bour and 40 minutes. Sup- 
posing the river to have a current of 2 miles 
per hour, at what rate would he row in still 
water? W. H. MORROW. 

Gay” An answer is requested. 





Prebicm. 


A bought two horses, and shortly after- 
wards sold them. On the one he made as 
much per cent. as it cost him, and on the 
other he made as much per cent. as both 
cost together. For both together he received 
$176, and $64 less for one than the other. 
Requied—what he paid for each horse. 

E. P. NORTON, 

Allen, Hilladate Co., Mich. 

&@™ Ao answer is requested. 


Trigenemetrical Probicm. 


Silas Browa owns a right angled triangu- 
lar tract of land; the three sides whereof 
told in one sum measure 1,330 perches; and 
the difference in the length of the two right- 
angled sides is 19 perches. With these facts 
given it is said the value of this triangular 
tract can be found at $8 per acre. What is 
its value? DANIEL DIEFENBACH, 

‘rateerville, Suyder Co., Pu, 

(a An answer is requested. 





Conundrun». 


tw Why is a ependthrift’s purse like a 
thunder-cloud? Ans.—Because it is con- 
tinually lightening. 

Why are good resolutions like faint- 
ing ladies? Ans.—Because they want ‘‘car- 
rying out.” 

¢37~ When do flowers become highway- 
men? Ans,—When they show pistils and 
stamen. 

(@ How does a horse regard a man? 
Ans.—As the source of all his whoas. 

ta” Why is Athens like a worn-out’shoo ? 
Ans,—Because it once had a Solon. 


Answers te Last. 
ENIGMA—“ Charge, Chester, charge— 
On, Stanley, on!” (Marmion.) ENIGMA— 
** There's no place like home.” 





Pupprne Savce.—On two eggs well 
beaten to a froth, with a coffee cup of sugar, 
pour four tablespoonfuls of boiling milk, 
and beat all to a cream; then let it stand 
about twenty minutes in the top of the tea- 
kettle, stirring it most of the time; bave a 
wine-glass of wine in the bottom of the 
tureen, or flavor with lemon or vanilla and 
turn the sauce on it. 

Lemon PuppInec on Pre.—One quart of 
milk, one teacup of flour and a piece of 
butter the size of an egg braided together, 
a large cupful of white sugar, boil the milk 
with the peel of one lemon grated in it, turn 
it boiling hot on the flour and butter, then 


add the and sugar with the juice of the 
lemon, in a crust in one large dish or 
in squash 


- plates. 

Lemon CaKkE.—One cup of butter, two of 
sugar, four of flour, five eggs, not quite a 
cup of “ey juice — a peel of 
one lemon. If you use sour put in just 
soda h to sweeten it. 

Cuear INVALUABLE DENTIFRICF.—Dis- 
solve half a small ful of fine pow- 
dered borax iu half s pint of tepid water, 
eight drops of tincture of 
preserve the gums 





good with fewer eggs. 
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